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HOW 10 Wm FRIENDS
UD INFLUENCE PEOPLE

By Dale Carnegie
JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER, SR. once

said: "The ability to deal with
people is as purchasable a commodity
as su^ar or coffee. And I will pay more
for that ability than for any other un
der the sun."

Wouldn't you suppose every college would
conduct practical courses to develop this
"highest-priced ability under the sun?"
To our knowledge, none has.

How to develop that ability is the
subject of Dale Carnegie's new book.

A few years ago Chicago University and
the United Y. M. C. A. Schools made a
survey to find out the prime interest of
adults. The survey took two years, cost
$25,000. It indicated that their first in
terest is health—and their second, how to
understand and get along with people;
how to make people like you; how to win
others to your way of thinking.

Wouldn't you suppose that after the
members of this survey committee had de
cided to give such a course, they could
readily have found a practical textbook?
They searched diligently—yet could find
none suitable.

But the book they were looking for
has NOW been written.

A New Book—the Man Behind If
It is called ffow to Win Friends and

Influence People—and is written by the
one man perhaps better qualified to write
it than anyone else.

Dale Carnegie is the man to whom the big men of
business come for practical guidance on getting along
with people successfully. During the last 24 years
he has trained more than 15,000 business and pro
fessional men and women—among them some of the
most famous in the country.

When he conducts his course on How to Influence
People and on Public Speaking in the ballroom of
the Hotel Commodore or The Pennsylvania, or the
Hotel Astor (second largest hall in New York),
it is packed to capacity. Large organizations—
such as The New York Telephone Co., Westinghouse
Electric and Mfg. Co., and many others listed else
where on this page—have had this training conducted
by Mr. Carnegie for their executives.

This new book grew out of that vast laboratory of
experience. As the panel at the top of this page shows
it is as practical as 24 years' success with the prob
lems of thousands in all walks of life can make it.

The Case of Paf O'Haire
Patrick J. O'Haire lives in New York City and

that's his right name. He first got a job as a me-t LOWELL THOMAS
says about Dale Carnegie

"Certainly some of my
success has been due to
training under Dale Car
negie. I have known
him for 20 years. This
man, by inspiring adults
to blast out and smelt

some of their hidden ores, has created
one of the most significant move
ments in adult education. He is
indeed a wizard in his special field."

THIS IS A BIG BOOK OF THIRTY-
SEVEN CHAPTERS, INCLUDING:

The Big Sccret of Dealing with People
Six Ways to Make People Like You

Instantly
An Easy Way to Become a Good Con

versationalist
A Simple Way to Make a Good First

Impression
How to Interest People
Twelve Ways to Win People to Your

Way of Thinking
A Sure Way of Making Enemies—and

How to Avoid It
The Safety Valve in Handling Com

plaints
How to Get Cooperation
A Formula that Will Work Wonders

for You
The Movies Do It. Radio Does It.

Why Don't You Do It
Nine Ways to Change People Without

Giving Offense or Arousing Re
sentment

How to Criticize^and Not be Hated
for It

How to Spur Men on to Success
Making People Glad to Do What You

Want
Letters That Produced Miraculous

Results
Seven Rules for Making Your Home

Life Happier

chanic. When he married he needed moie money.
He tried to sell automobile trucks—but was a terrible
fiop.

An inferiority complex was eating his heart out.
On his way to see any prospect, he broke out into a
cold sweat. Before he could get up courage to open
an office door, he had to walk past it a dozen times.

When he finally got in, he would invariably find
himself antagonizing, arguing. Then he would get
kicked out—never knowing quite why.

He was such a failure he decided to go back to
work in a machine shop. Then one day he received
a letter inviting him to attend the opening session
of a Dale Carnegie course.

"It may do you some good, Paf.
Ood knows you need if"

He didn't want to go—afraid of being out of place.
His despairing wife made him, saying, "It may do
you some good. Pat. God knows you need it."

He went to the meeting. Then he attended every
other meeting of the couree. He lost his few.
learned how to talk convmcingly, how to make
people like him at once, how to wm friends and in
fluence others.

Tcday Pat O'Haire is one of the White Motor
Cnmnanv's Star salesmen. His income has sky.
TocSttd Last year at the Hotel Astor Pat stood
before 2,500 people and told a rollickmg story of his
achievements. Few professional speakers
could have equalled his confidence—
or his reception.

DALE CARNEGIE
man the men of business come

PMclic.nl instruction in geuine nlone with
24 years, he tias tmlncd

fv? " 15.000 business and professional men—more than any other living man.

Larse organizations such as:

Electric & Brooklyn Chamt>er ot
Manufacturing Co. Commerce

New York Telephone Co. Philadelphia Chamber of
^ Commereo

Co. of Philadelphia Eloctrie Co.y vonia Philadelphia Oa* Works
American Institute of Co.

Engineer*, Carrier Engineering
TorK Corp.

McOraw-Hill Publishing Philadelphia Association
Co., New York of Life Underwriters

subject is so intensely important that we say, look
at this book without obligation. Then decide
whether or not you want to own it.

SEND MONEY
Try Dealing THIS WAY with People

—for Just FIVE Days!
This book has been published only a few weeks.

Yet it is already a best-seller. Copies are being sold
as fast as they can be printed I

When your get your copy, simply read it; there are
no "exercises" to practice. Then try for five days
Dale Carnegie's simple method of dealing with
people. Judge for yourself in your daily lire, how
easily whatever you do, say, or write can win the
fnendship and hearty cooperation of others—instead
of arousing resentment, friction, or no action at all.

It is not necessary to send any money now. You
may pay for "How to Win Friends and Infiuenco
Peop/e" when it is delivered—with the definite im-
®®'"stTOding that its price of only $1.96 will be re-
ftmded to you if you wish it. If this book doea
what we claim, it will mean more to you than ANY
book you have ever read. If it doesn't we do not
want you to keep it. Mail this coupon at once.
SIMON and SCHUSTER, DtpL St, SK Faortt A¥«., Nan r*rk

Pat O'Haire's problem was
exactly the same as that of thou 1
sands in other fields—the funda
mental one of getting along
with peoole. He is just one ex
ample of what Dale Carnegie's
help has meant to
more than 15.000 oth-
ers in all types of en-
deavor. Whst DaIb OP
Carnegie has done A ^
for thenn he can do \ ,
for you. Look at ^ I
the chapter headings. •
They indicate the
amount of hard-hit
ting, priceless in- *
formation his book to
contains. But the

SIMON and SCHUSTER. Publishers
Dept. 51. 386 Fourth Ave., N. Y. C.

Plonse send me How to Win Friends and Influence
People. I will pay postmiin only SI.00 plus few centsSostadc charges, ft In understood that 1 n>ay read it for

<lays and return it for refund If I then feel that it
does not in ovory way livo up to tho clolma mado for It.

$196
IF you
dccide

to keep iti

City State• Cheek hero If you prefer to cnclose $1.06 WITH tht®
coupon: In that cnsc \VC will pay the postaeo. S&mo
rcfunrl privilege applies of courso.

KOTE; If resident of N. Y. CUy aUtJ for City Sales Tux.

When witing to advertisers please mention Tho Elks Magazine
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Memorial Address of
the Grand Exalted Ruler

Tbo Address delivered by the Graud Exalted
Ruler on the occasion of tbe Memorial Day Exerclst's
at Is'ew Orleans Lodge No. 30, December 6, 193G.

Past Grand Exalted Ruler, Brother Rightor, Exalted Ruler,
Distinguished Guests, Ladies and my Brothers:

This day has, for three-quarters of a century, been set
apart by the Order of Elks and consecrated to the memory
of the departed members of the Order. Almost at this very
hour in the fifteen hundred Elk Lodges of these United
States, fifteen hundred other members of our Order are
rising to speak on the same subject I am and their prede
cessors have so annually arisen for now these many years.

For it is an ancient custom, really set by the great
Divine Creator Himself at the very time of the completion
of creation, at fixed periods to devote a day to the pious
contemplation of the things of the past and to the raising
higher of our hopes and our aspirations for the future,
and the Order of Elks, founded on principles derived from
the same high source takes thence its precedent to annually
assemble in a Lodge of Sorrow.

To those of our brethren whose voices answer not the
calling of the roll, we dedicate these simple services. But
standing as we do now, in the presence of our dead, we
needs must feel that this occasion lacks its full fruition did
we not thus humbly here, in such presence rededicate our-
5elves and our Order to the highest purposes and to the
best principles.

We, by these services, pay not to our Order, nor to any
of its members, any undeserved tribute. We meet today
and mourn for men, just plain men, who lived and labored
and loved and sinned and suffered as we do ourselves.

We would weave around their memories no false ama
ranth of artificial fame, but in spirit we will simply place
upon their resting places coronals of lasting remembrance.

I have been asked by New Orleans Lodge of Elks here
in the presence of their friends and families to speak in
particular honor of those members of New Orleans Lodge
who have died in the last year. This, with a single excep
tion, I will not do.

Whatever I may say of these dead brethren, all who are
present and mourn a loved one will place their loss first
and I do believe that their silent and sincere sorrow is
a more welcome memorial to the dead than any set phrases
that I may fashion.

All of them have lived and have died true and loyal
Elks and I will not take that phrase that mirrors the best
qualities that any man can possess, and break it into the
fine fragments of analysis and give to each piece a micro
scopic praise. Knowing that they wei'e of our Order, that
they pi'acticed its principles and aided in its work, we have
filled for all times their full need of praise. This, at least
of them we do know. We know they came and joined and
worked with us in a unity of principle and of purpose whose
aim is the betterment of man, whose great means is mercy
and whose guiding chart is charity. Knowing these things
of our dead, we are confident of their worth.

All times, all creeds, all climes and all countries have
their ideals and so it is with the Order of Elks. That
Order is particularly fortunate. With most, the ideal ex
ists in a myth or in an aspiration. Ours existed in the
flesh, for we have had among the brethren of our Order,
one who gathered up and personified in himself all the
qualities of which our founder dreamed.

Although I am here for annual Memorial Services, the
inspiration of my pi*esence is my fondness for, my memory
of, and my admiration of the man who, for many years,

was your leader, Colonel John P. Sullivan, a Past Grand
Exalted Ruler of the Order, who has now gone to the Great
Beyond. .

He was a most gallant gentleman and when he left us,
this world was poorer by his passing and I am here to
join with you, with an humble and a contrite heart, in a
small and simple way, in dedicating to his memory a
memorial significant of what he was to the Order of Elks
and to the people of New Orleans.

In the early boyhood of Colonel Sullivan thei*e was
inculcated a love of God, of country and of his fellow-
man. His name is still a tradition at the Jesuit College
where he spent his earliest years. At Tulane University
he is even now there remembered as an athlete for his
skill and strength in physical contest. At West Point, love
of country and of flag made him, on the verge of his man
hood, enlist in the Spanish War and rise to be Colonel of
his regiment.

As a lawyer he practiced his profession with honor, elo
quence and success until the day he died.

As Past Grand Exalted Ruler Rightor expressed it so
beautifully at Los Angeles, "His life was one of intense
activity. Of magnificent stature, handsome as a Greek
god, with a voice that indeed rivaled the deep sweet
notes of a church organ, endowed with a healthy body
and sound mind, he was a restless dynamo that spun in the
practice of law, in politics, in real estate, in fraternal
organizations and in broad gauf^c philanthropy.

"God gave him everything and all that was given him
by God he spent with a lavish hand in the help and sym
pathetic understanding of his fellow-man."

John Sullivan was a fighter. He fought for principle,
beloved by his friends and proud of the enemies that he
made. He never ran from battle and no opponent in the
long career of constant contest ever saw his back.

Twenty-five years ago, in the year 1911, at Atlantic Ci^,
New Jersey, he was electcd Grand Exalted Ruler of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks and gave to that
great Order to which we so proudly belong, a brilliant
leadership. During his long active career in the Order
of Elks he was the idol and champion of the rank and
file of the membership. He brought harmony and peace
and an era of good feeling into the Order. As one of
his close friends, Ned Rightor, so recently said:

"You can build a hundred churches and a thousand
libraries and find no favor in the sight of God. The real
virtue is of the inner man. It lies in the heart and comes
not from the pocket. No man of his generation did more
in the cause of charity than John Sullivan, and his charity
found its source in his great and golden heart."

Here in New Orleans, in Louisiana, John P. Sullivan
made his mark. It is to be found in the hospitals, in the
asylums, in the churches, in the civic buildings and in those
things that make for better and finer citizenship.

John Sullivan died at the very hour he would have
chosen for his death—just as the chimes across the way
from his deathbed tolled eleven o'clock.

There is something of John Sullivan that will never
sleep, although his mortal body sleeps with his fathers,—
that spirit that inspired his life and that will inspire ours,
that spirit of friendship and brotherly love, that spirit of
greater charity and real justice.

I lay this tribute upon the sleeping traces of your friend
and mine.

John Sullivan was, as you and I still are, a member of
Amei-ica's greatest fraternal organization with a long
tradition and heritage, organized during the first hundred
years of the existence of our {Continued on page 50)
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Great Sequel to His Famous
"OUTLINE OF HISTORY"H.G.Wells's'^*™

Here, in one vivid, constantly fascinating narrative. Wells has
given you everything you can want to know about LIFE on

earth! It is a more absorbing story even than his celebrated Out
line of History, which gave millions of people their first clear ideas
about the development of their worldl In The Science of Life he has
gone farther—he reveals the mysteries of the human body and human
behavior; of animal life; life in the sea; insect life; reptiles and birds;
plant life. In unforgettable phrases and illuminating pictures H. G.
Wells (in collaboration with Julian Huxley and G. P. Wells) unfolds
the secrets of the embryo, of heredity, sex-life, the workings of your
body, the stories of prehistoric animals and all other living things.

This is a work which no modem, well-informed person can do
without. Originally published in four volumes for $12.00, it is now
presented complete in this ONE magnificent volume of 1514 pages
—and you may have it free if you accept this offer of free mem
bership in the Guild.

What FREE Guild MEtWBERSHIP Means

The Guild provides the most complete,
economical and convenient book service
in the country. It selects for your choice
each month, two outstanding new books
before publication—the best new fiction
and the best new non-fiction. You may
take either one or both—or no book at
all in any particular month, if you so
desire. "Wings"—a sparkling, illus
trated little journal—is sent free each
month to members of the Guild. In this
magazine, descriptions arc given of the
Guild current book selections and rec
ommendations. It ia a guide to the ^st
reading and is invaluable to anyone who
wants to keep up to date on the new
books. "Wings" contains a complete
review of the forthcoming selections
made by the Editors, and a description
of the authors, as well as several illus
trations pertinent to the books. The
magazine is sent to members one month
in advance so they may decide before
hand whether or not one or both of the
selected books will be to their liking.

If you want one of the Guild selec
tions for the month, you pay only $2.00
for it (plus a few cents canning charges)
regardless of the retail price. Or you
may have both for $4.00. (The regular
prices of Guild selections range from
$2.50 to $5.00.) If you do not want either
of the Guild selections then you may
take your choice from forty other out
standing books recommended each month
by the Guild, or the Guild will deliver,
postage prepaid, any other book in print
you wish at the publisher's price. How

ever, if you do not want any book thai •
month, you are not obligated to take I
any. You may buy as few as four books I
within a year to enjoy all advantages of 1
membership. I

NOW .. Choose From
Two Selections Each Month
The Ouitd now otfor» Member* the^ etiol^M

of two »oleetion» month-thf bolt now
fiction and the beat non-f) ction.
"'iach of the two monthly J*Hifuniformly high qunlity 'moU
{SS'"U'onr°tf:L'"«"^th'? 'SrTat'̂ r lntore.t to
them.

You Save Up To 50%
Outstanding of all advantages of

Guild membership, particularly at this
time. 19 the saving in coat of books.
Remember, Guild savings^ not
merely fractional savings. When you
can Ret a $3.00, $4.00 or $5.00 book
for only $2.00, you can see at once
that your book bills can be
half, and that you can afford to buy
more books you wish to read this way
than under any other plan.

Pree **Bonus Books
Twice a Year c

This popular new BONUS plan gives
thousands of Guild members an ad-
ditional NEW book every six months J
ABSOLUTELY FREE. Full details
of this special plan will be sent to you „
uponjenrollment •

SUBSCRIBE NOW--Send No Money
Remember: Members buy only the books they want, and they may accept as few as four books a
year. The Guild service starts as soon as you send the coupon. Our present special offer gives you
H. G. WELLS'S "THE SCIENCE OF LIFE" absolutely frse. This b^k will come to you at once
together with full information about the Guild Service and special savings.
LITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA, Dept IE, 244 Madison Avenue, New York

1514 PAGES

387 PICTURES

Hundreds of Fascinating
Subjects Like TViose."

N«rvou* M»chmn<im and tha Brmin
Reproduction and Fertilisation
Growth and Development of the

Embryo
Childhoodt Adolescence* Meturity
Mammala

Birde and Reptllet
FieKes, Ineecte
Ve^Qtable Life
Evolution and Creation

'^MUelng Linke** in Evolution
Man'i Body
What Determines Sex?
The Age* of Ancient Life
Dinosaurs

Behavior, FeelinSi and Thought
Waya of Life Among Ants, Bees
Courtship in Animals
Psycho-Analysis* etc., etc.

MAIL THIS
COUPON TODAY

FREE ''The Science of Life**
The Literary Guild of America, Dept. IE
244 Madison Avenue, New York.
Enroll me without chorge as a membor of The Literary
Guild of America. 1 am to receive free oach month the
Guild Masazino, "WINGS,** and all other mamber«hip
privilesea. It is underatood that 1 will purchaje a
minimum of four books through the Literary Guild
within a year—either Guild Sclocliona or any other
books of my choice—and you guarantee to protect me
against any increase in price of Guild Selections during
this time.

in consideration of this agreement, you will send me
nt once, FREE, a copy of H. G. Wells's "The Sci«nce of
Life."

Occupation --

Oanodian ntiicribers write direct to ths Literary OuiU In
Canada, 388 Yoitge St., Toronto, Canada

writiug to advertisers please incntiou The hJtks Alagazine
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oAbalone fields
By O'Moran

SIXTY miles south of Point Sur
the sea floor sheers down to a
depth that according to Pacific

Coast fishermen has never been fa
thomed. It was here that the silver
stream of the Macon was engulfed,
and it is from here that from time
to time there ascend into the shal
lower water things from the deep
too strange to be thought of.

Boats returning from the fishing
grounds around Point Sur are care- .
fully watched by the scientists of /
the San Francisco Aquarium to see JL
if by any chance some rare fish has M
been included in the catch, and when w
Arnold Weiss, holding an obscure mk
position with the Bureau of Fisher-
ies, heard rumors of a wolf-fish
(trachyptet-us) seen for a moment
in the high surf off Point Sur he
made frantic haste to get in touch
with Gar Langard, the deep sea
diver. For the capture of such a
rare specimen would mean advance-
ment in both position and salary.

He found Gar down at the Knotty
Palm quenching an ancient Norse
thirst. The diver, a bronzed throw-
back to the Vikings, listened silently
and without enthusiasm to the de-
scription of the fish. But when Weiss W JMjr .
intimated that he would pay well
for possession of it. Gar squared his
shoulders and looked up.

"What would you pay?" he asked. 'M M
"I might pay—" Weiss studied r w jl

Gar narrowly. "I might pay as high
as one hundred dollars." jjjH

"Keep it," said Gar shortly. He
emptied his glass, and reached for fflH
his cap. "I'm a diver, not a fisher-
man." '

"Wait," cried Weiss, extending a
restraining hand. "I would go even
higher. But the fish must be landed.
You understand that. No fish, no
pay. I might go as high as one hun
dred and fifty."

"Not enough, Mr. Weiss. Five
hundred for the job. Take it or
leave it." Gar knew of the avid de
sire most scientists show to attach
their own names to unusual speci
mens, and again rose to go.

Weiss gulped, and nodded his head again. "Five hun
dred dollars," he repeated faintly. "It's—it's a racket.
Five hundred dollars! Wait, I'll pay it. When it's
landed, you know."

Gar made no reply, and Weiss hurried on: "Yes, if
it's landed intact there's five hundred dollars for you
in my pocket."

"Okay," said Gar. "If there is such a fish, and if
he's still there I'll go after him. That's down on the
abalone fields, and if I get nothing else I can fill up
with abalones."

He watched Weiss go up to the bar and pay for the
drinks. He did not like the way Weiss leaned his
weight on one foot, nor his lighting a match with his

thumb nail. He did not like his sleek hair, nor his
obtrusive white teeth. In fact, the only thing he did
like about him was the mention of the five hundred
dollars, and that was too much of a gamble to like it
very much. Nevertheless he prepared to leave for Point
Sur the following morning.

During the night he collected his crew. It took some
stiff drinks and some high promises to secure them,
and at that he found only two who would accompany
him—Snort, a stocky redhead, and a young ex-soldier
called Pete. For times had been slack, and he owed
them all for previous abalone trips. Snort, the finest
tender on the Coast, second to Ivan, held out the longest,
and then agi'eed to go only on the promise of a third
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share of whatever might be realized. With prices of
abalonc almost at the level of the overhead this was
a fair enough arrangement, and Gar took him eagerly
on these terms. Pete didn't like the idea of going at
all, but he still remembered how Gar had paid three
hundred dollars for his hospital bill the time he had
fractured his skull in an automobile accident, and
grudgingly acknowledged the debt by taking the job.

Snort and Pete drove the distance to Point Sur in
Snort's old Ford, and Gar brought the boat down by
himself. He headed out toward Point Sur just as the
sun was rising. It was a still blue morning. A half-
mile ahead of him several whales were spouting their
way out to sea. They apparently were going down the
coast too. Their presence indicated an undue quantity
of octopods in the vicinity. A taste for octopods is
shared in common by both the Japanese and the whales.
The Japanese, aside from the meaty legs, like to suck
on the claws, and the whales swallow them whole, as
well as wholesale, whenever they leave the sheltering
crevices of the rocks. But for all their many enemies
the octopods on the Pacific Coast show no signs of de-

"I've got a hunch you're
goin' to be lucky today,"
said Snort. "Bring up an
abalone with a pearl in it."

creasing. Due to the fact that a single individual pro-;
duces over fifty thousand eggs, there is never a scarcity
of young ones to replace those turned into fritto-misto
by the Italians, or all-day suckers by the Japanese, or
good whale oil by the mammoths of the sea. And Gar,
while he had no desire to encounter the powerful and
intelligent octopods, was nevertheless pleased at these
signs of their presence, as it was an assurance of plenty
of abalone, and in the uncertainty of Weiss' weird fish
his whole chance of profit depended on the speed with
which he could fill his abalone baskets. For all species
of life in the sea are inter-dependent. The fisherman
fortunate in locating a density of sardines or mackerel
at the same time faces having his nets torn by a
thrasher shark, a swordfish, or some other formidable
prowler of the seas. Man is the only creature who,
while he takes from the sea, contributes nothing to
ward it, and furthermore threatens by the enormous
fishing industries of the world to disturb irrevocably
this balance of life in the sea. At least until that time
that he returns his own dead for burial under its
waters—a quid pro quo for the food he takes from it.

As he worked down
the coast the Santa
Lucia range became
steeper until its bare,
windswept sides rose
up abruptly from the
shoreline mile after
mile without a break.
The ocean stretched
away from it smooth
as blue satin to where
it touched the fainter
blue of the sky, and
at the end of two
hours the round rockfof Point Sur loomed
up ahead. To its out
ermost edge clung the
Point Sur lighthouse.

Gar kept well out
side the surf, and as
he rounded the Point
he came into the quiet
waters in the lee of
the rock, and tied up
at a small landing.
His two helpers.
Snort and Pete, were
sitting there waiting
for him. They both
got into the boat.

"Where?" asked
Pete.

"About a hundred
yards out ought to be
right," said Gar.

Pete brought the
boat over the selected
spot. The water was
beautifully clear, the
indication of rocky
bottom. The two men
helped Gar into his
suit. This dressing
required the utmost
precision. Due to a
close in current fi'om
the north, the water

,\ off the California
coast is very cold.

'gjA Before his diving
suit, made of rubber-
lined canvas, was put
on him, Gar pulled on
two suits of soft
woolen underclothes,
garments that are
specially prepared for

V divers. Then all the



weighted gear that a diver must take
on to overcome buoyancy was care- ,,, ^ ^ j l
fully adjusted on Gar by his helpers. Illustrated by

"I got a hunch you're goin' to be George Howe
lucky today," said Snort. "Bring up
an abalone with a pearl in it. The
other day I heard about a fellow who
got one with a pearl that fetched a
thousand dollars."

"If I fill the baskets so as it
will pay us wages, that'll be lucky
enough," declared Gar.

A tap on the helmet told Gar that
it had been locked into place, and he
stepped off the ladder into the water.
As he dropped slowly down the
weight of his gear was taken off him ^
by the pressure of air coming into jgM
his suit. Against the glass of his
helmet he could see only a blur of Jjlmk
blueness, for the pupil of the eye
expands slowly in the comparative
density under water, and it is sev-
eral minutes before the expansion is
sufficient to absorb the changed qual-
ity of the light. The rocky bottom
and the bright sky were both con- 4H
ducive to clearness, and at ninety
feet there was a visibility suitable
for the work in hand. He needed a
fair light to detect the abalone. The
shells of all those of commercial size
are covered with barnacles. Not only
barnacles, but purple and lavender
sea anemones and small plants all
contrive to conceal the shell beneath.
The surrounding rocks being cov-
ered with exactly similar growths, to
distinguish abalone in the dull blue
light of underseas is particularly ^Bir /
difficult. The largest are found in I
the thick of the kelp forests. Gar mF I
was on the edge of a large grove Br I —
of macrocystic, the giant brown
algae which covers thousands of
acres of sea botton off the California
coast. The abalones were fairly
plentiful here, and of good size. Al-
though every movement was slowed
up by the pressui'e of the water as
he thrust his pry bar under the edge
of the shell, he began to fill his
baskets. Because he was so slow he
would sometimes miss the opening
between the shell and the rock, and
then the abalone would clamp down
firmly. Gar did not linger for dis
pute. He passed on. He knew it would be useless to pit
his strength against that of the eight-inch abalone. For
it has a gripping power that varies from 300 to 500
pounds, and this grip it will maintain for several hours.

His ears ached from the pressure, his hands began
to feel the cold, and to avoid the spines of the sea urchin
and the stinging tentacles of the anemones became in
creasingly difficult. The silver mist of a shoal of young
albacore drifted by. The anemones waved their barbed
beauty that once touched causes stupor or death, but
the shoal passed on. A hungry-eyed rock-cod darted
up at them, and then both cod and albacore were lost
in the sudden flight into the blue wall of water.

Gar had sent his filled baskets up several times, and
was about to signal for his own ascent when two large
eyes took shape in the density above him. He had
never seen such eyes before. They were great discs,
fixed and immovable. The dark bulk of a head became
discernible. At fix'st, due to the flattening effect of the
water, he thought it resembled a hammer-head shark,
but the hammer-head has golden-yellow eyes provided
with eyelids. These eyes were lidless. It was not a
swordfish, for it had no sword. Otherwise it was where
a swordfish was likely to feed—on shoals of mackerel.
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The fish changed its direction, and instead of coming
directly toward him began to drift past him. He was
now able to see it more clearly, and his heart started
pounding with excitement for he saw that it answered
the description that Weiss had given of the fish he
would pay $500 for. He judged its length to be close to
six feet. He marked the pointed head, the long, wolf
like teeth set in huge, strong jaws. Above and back of
the eye was a large black splotch, throwing into relief
the burnished silver of its naked skin, and the scarlet
sweep of its fins.

There was only one thing to do now. To get up and
out, and phone in from the lighthouse for the big steel
octopus trap at Pablo Seranto's. But his ascent could
be no swift rush upward, for however desperate his
haste he must ascend from his present depth of ninety
feet in a series of slow rises, with frequent pause for
decompression. Fish that burst when brought to the
surface have been pulled up too quickly. And divers
when brought to the surface without decompression
suffer untold tortures, and if they survive at all are
incapacitated for life.

Snort and Pete had warm blankets ready to wrap him
in after they had removed his diving gear. They gave
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morning's location. There was no
sight of the fish. He depended on the
aroma of the fresh abalone meat in
the trap to attract it if it were still
cruising about in the vicinity. A few
mackerel found their way in and
began to nibble at the bait. Sar
dines and other small fish gathered
in increasing numbers around the
trap. They threatened to stream in
and fill it, as well as devour the bait.
While Gar was considering this
problem they all disappeared even
more suddenly than they had come.

guessed at the cause of their
alarm, and as he strained his eyes
into the deep blue around him the
outlines of the big fish from the
abyss darkened into shape. He flat-
tened his back against a rock, un-
screwed the great diver's knife from
his belt, and holding it in his hand,
waited tensely.

Every other form of life had van-
ished. The anemones had folded,
the crabs had scuttled under cover,
the jellies that hung with beauti-
fully colored tendrils streaming out
in the water were gone. Behind the
fronds of kelp, deep in the crevices
of the blaclc rocks, life aware and
palpitant, lay withdrawn and wait-
ing. The fish came closer. Its
blurred outlines would darken and
then fade completely out again as
it receded into the opaque wall of
water. Sometimes it was on his left,

^ sometimes on his right, and as he
strained to watch it he realized its
circles were nearing the trap. The
head took shape, the big teeth came
into view, and then the scaleless
body, bluish violet shading into
bright iridescent silver against its
red fins. It veered toward the trap,
and eased off again. Several times it

5^ ffyj. did this. Then its orbit brought it
lo for directly opposite Gar. Now it saw

Snort him. It paused and stared at him.
When it moved again it kept its head
in a line with Gar. He stood as
motionless as the rock he leaned
against, in his diver's suit possibly
as equally strange to the fish as it
was to him.

But it showed no inclination to
enter the trap. With the instinct

of herding it in, Gar, his fingers stiffened with cold on
the big knife, made a step forward. Then so swiftly that
he could make no defense at all the fish swirled in an at
tack on him, and seized his unguarded back in its teeth.
It was fortunate for Gar that he was swathed in so
many suits—his ordinary clothing, two pairs of diver's
woolens, and the rubber-lined canvas suit. For he was
lifted off the ground, and, as he described it later,
there was an earthquake underseas. The fish had him
by the seat of the pants, and was shaking him like a
butterfly. With this hurricane of strength above him
several things then happened at the same time. His
suit gave way, the boys were pulling him up, and
through the gap in his pants he felt the icy wetness
of the water. He expected another lunge from the fish,
but it did not come. Apparently the mouthful of rub
ber-lined canvas and woolen underwear was not
relished, and there was no desire for more.

He came up without decompression. His dive had
been in but sixty feet of water, so this was not so
serious. Ordinarily the boys would have let him down
again for another and slower ascent, but when they
saw his wrecked suit and his gleaming knife still
clamped in his hand they {Continued on page 34)

''It's Weiss for
Weiss, Pablo for
Pablo and Snort

for Snort!"

him a shot of whiskey and a vigorous rubdown with
alcohol, and then went up to the lightkeeper's house
and phoned both to Pablo Seranto and to Weiss.

Pablo Seranto sent the octopus trap down by truck
early in the afternoon. Arnold Weiss' car at the time
was crawling over the road that crossed the sand
pit to the Point, and seeing it Gar waited for him.
Weiss pulled up behind the truck. He appeared to be
excited at the preparations he observed.

"Is he going?" asked Snort.
"Yes," said Gar. "Yes, he's going. He's all right."
Pete took the boat out again, and Snort baited the

big trap with fresh abalone. This is a delicacy appre
ciated underseas, as well as in the Monterey res
taurants, and there are few fish that can resist the
allure of these molluscs. With a winch and tackle
the trap was let down, and the boys proceeded to dress
Gar again in his heavy diving car.

It was now three o'clock in the afternoon and the
light under water was not so clear as it had been in
the morning. It was still blue, but it had become
denser. Gar kept his hand on the tarred cable of the
trap, and so dropped slowly down beside it. It lay
at sixty feet on a ledge considerably higher than the
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'As I told you, I have been trying for weeks to teach that numbskull-^'

' r I ^HE Court feels that it must assume a definite
I stand in this matter, Mr. Covallos. The night

shooting of game with lights from a car or other
wise must stop. It isn't sporting, you know. If every
one did it the game would be wiped out in a year."

The District Commissioner looked up from the papers
on his table and stared around the bare, whitewashed
little room. Two other whitemen, a civilian and a man
in the uniform of the Northern Rhodesia police, sat in
rickety chairs near the further wall. A native messen
ger, with the red fez of his office on his head, stood
near the door. A native interpreter was standing near
the table. He was dressed in European clothes which
included a rather stringy collar and tightly knotted tie.
The whiteness about his neck accentuated the uncom
mon thinness of his face and threw the darkness of his
skin into unusual prominence.

Both the civilian and the policeman had their eyes
fixed on Mathew. He was not the official interpreter.
The latter was ill and Mathew had been borrowed from
the nearby Mission to serve in the emergency. In the
minds of both the whites there was the same thought
and question. They were wondering how Mathew would
be affected by the knowledge that his interpi-eting and
his testimony had resulted in the conviction and pun-

The

White Faces

of Infalusi
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ishment of a white man.
The Commissioner shuffled his papers and glanced

again at the notes which he had made. Then, looking
at Covallos, he spoke again.

"It has been testified by creditable witnesses that
you shot two reedbuch and a kudu cow on the night of
September fourteenth. It is against the law to shoot
at night. It is against the law to shoot kudu cows. The
Court therefore fines you ten pounds and costs of the
case. A total of thirteen pounds, five shillings."

A hard grin spread over the face of the civilian. But
as he watched Covallos produce and count the money
for his fine the grin vanished and a hard calculating
look passed across his face. Then the Commissioner
spoke again.

"Mr. Hart. We still have time this morning. I will
hear your case now." He turned to Mathew. "Are the
witnesses in this case against Mr. Hart here, Mathew?"

Mathew spoke rapidly to the messenger in native. He
went out to return within a minute, pushing before him
a dirty, typical compound native dressed chiefly in a
loin cloth and a pair of broken, nearly soleless shoes.

Michael Hart rose slowly from his chair and walked
before the table. The Commissioner administered the
oath to Hart and the dirty native before him.

For a moment the Commissioner stared at him. Hart
was no longer a young man. His thin hair was grizzled
from the years which he had spent trying to wring a
living from the hot soil of Rhodesia. His lined face had
been tanned by the hot winds and sun to a leathery
mahogany color. Now deep in the lightish blue eyes
which reflected his stare the Commissioner could see
distrust and revolt smoldering and struggling. The
Commissioner was a young man, one of the newer crop
of civil servants. He had theories and plans concerning
a new freedom for natives, a new outlook which the
old-timers were finding very difficult to swallow. Before
he spoke he glanced at the sullen native, Saiman, who
had been brought in by the messenger and who was
sulking beside the white man.

"You admit striking this man?" he began.
"Certainly," Hart interrupted. "As I told you, I have

been trying for weeks to teach that numbskull
}>

The Commissioner tapped sharply on the table with
his pencil. A frown of annoyance pulled his eyebrows
down.

"Mr. Hart! Please remember that this is a court
room."

"Sorry."
The Commissioner nodded. "I accept your apology.

But you must realize that times have changed, Mr.
Hart. I regret that the necessity should have arisen
for me to speak this way, but—you have been here
many years."

"Nineteen," Hart muttered under his breath.
"Yes. Nineteen," agreed the Commissioner. "That

is too long for a man to live out here without keeping
in touch with the 'home country'. Ideas change, Mr.
Hart. There is a new policy in effect. This rule by fist
must stop. If you cannot control your natives without
hitting them—why you will have to discharge them
and find some that you can control. We cannot develop
the natives unless you older men will cooperate with
us. Striking natives is not cooperation. I recommend
that you endeavor to find natives of the type of Mathew,
here. You should have much less difficulty with such
men than with the type of that man, Saiman."

"But, Commissioner," Hart's voice was low and
earnest, "you are new here. You don't understand. If
I do not give cheeky natives a hiding now and then I
shall have no authority whatever on my farm. No man
can afford to take on a native, spend weeks and months
training him and then just let him go at some time
when he refuses work. Why, I'd become just a training
school for natives. That's not what I am here for.
I have to earn my living. I have to support my wife
and family."

"1 understand your difficulties, Mr. Hart." The Com
missioner's voice was distant and very Oxfordish.
Hart's face hardened and the color of his eyes deepened.
He knew that the Commissioner did not understand at
all. "But you cannot correct them by striking natives.
They are as entitled to protection against bodily assault
as I am or as you are. This is not the first such inci
dent so far as you are concerned. I do not want to
be unduly hard upon you, but since you admit striking
this man the judgment of the Court is that you shall
pay the native, Saiman, one pound as compensation,
that you pay two pounds to the Court as a fine for
breaking the peace, and that you pay the costs. The
costs," glancing down at the papers on the table, "the
costs amount to sixteen shillings and sixpence."

The Commissioner raised his head and looked at the
man on whom he had just passed judgment. The hard
lines in that weathered face had suddenly fallen. For
a moment the Commissioner stared at a face in which
he had read only too clearly that there was no such
sum as three pounds sixteen and six available. He
softened his judgment a little.

"If you do not have that sum with you the Court is
willing to extend you the time of one month in which
to pay. In consideration of the years which you have
been established, and knowing, as the Court knows,
that you own your farm no bond will be required.

The Commissioner shuffled his papers nervously. Al-



though he had been in Rhodesia a little more than five
years he still did not feel at ease with the hard, browned
men with whom he came in contact. But he was right,
he told himself. These men were living in the past.
They must learn that law and order had come and that
the native was to be judged as the equal of the white.
Hart had risen. In the few seconds after the Com
missioner had spoken he had pulled himself together.
His eyes, sunken far under the shaggy eyebrows where
they had retreated for protection from the glaring sun,
were dark and dangerous. The skin, taut above the
cheekbones, was whiter than the rest of his face. When
Hart spoke his voice was even, but hard with a feeling
which the Commissioner for all his beliefs could never
equal.

"Thank you."
Hart turned on his heels and strode to the door. Slap

ping his hat on his head he started down the flower
bordered path which led to the gate into the dirt road
beyond. As he did the policeman came out of the Com
missioner's office and followed him. Hart heard the
shoes crunching on the hot, hard gravel and turned.
At sight of the trim figure in the worn khaki uniform
he smiled a rueful grin.

"Well, Jim?"
Sergeant Jim Collins had been long in Rhodesia. He

had worked natives. He realized, as the Commissioner
did not, how difficult it would be for Hart to control his
natives once word got around that the native who had
not done his job, and been hit by the Boss to teach him
a lesson, had successfully revolted and was to receive
a pound (two months' wages) as compensation.

Hart stopped to let his old friend catch up.
"Three sixteen and six." His shoulders came up in

a shrug which Jim knew was mere bravado. "Well.
I'll be getting along back. Have to slaughter an extra
ox or something to get the money." Hart was silent a
moment. Then the pent-up feelings burst forth.
"Dammit, Jim. What are we coming to? Change my
natives! Hire boys like the sainted Mathew! Can't
you just picture a native in a collar and tie sweat
ing behind a plow? Change my natives. New
ideas. Hell." And native fashion, Hart spat dis
gustedly on the ground.

"What about a spot, Michael?" asked Jim,
"Clear the throat." ^

"Sorry, Jim—. It's a long ride home on
the^push bike. And Mary will be wanting

"Don't be an idiot, Mike." Jim knew
what was in his old friend's mind.
"Come

"It's a long ride, Jim. Seven miles.
I'll be pushing along. Thanks just
the same."

Proud as Lucifer, thought Col
lins, as he watched Michael
climb on his bike and pedal
away. Won't take a drink be
cause he can't pay for one
himself. He'll go back to
the farm now and deny
himself something more
and work extra hard to 0 j
raise that money. For
a moment Collins hated —
the Commissioner sit-

smugly
office. Couldn't he un-

even

three pounds meant to
a man like Michael
Couldn't he understand
what he had done to
this man's pride? Col-
lins walked to his own
little office thinking
thoughts unbecoming
an officer of the law.

For half an hour
Collins tried to interest
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himself in the reports on his table. Then, just as he
was giving up and thinking of closing the office and
pushing off for lunch, a chit was brought to him by
one of the Commissioner's messengers. He read it, got
up and straightening his tunic walked across to the
Boma office. He thought that he knew what it was that
the Commissioner wanted to say and he did not want
to hear it.

"You sent for me, sir?" Collins announced himself
from the doorway.

The Commissioner looked up.
"Ah, Collins. Good of you to come along. I was

afraid that you might have been busy."
"I was," snapped Collins.
"Oh. You were, eh? Oh." The Commissioner could not

become accustomed to the directness of the Sergeant.
He always felt as if the Sergeant were speaking

§1
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to him as he would to a naughty schoolboy who had
done some mean thing. He was younger than the police
man and he resented the feeling.

Collins I'emained silent, standing easily before the
table. There was nothing which he cared to say so he
merely waited for the news which he judged the Com
missioner had for him. The B.C. extracted a letter
from amongst the pile on his desk, glanced through it
rapidly and looked up at the policeman.

"You know Mopani Randall, of course, Sergeant."
"Yes, sir. I know him very well."
"I have a letter from him here. His cattle are dis

appearing."
Collins restrained a movement of surprise. Mopani

Randall was one of the two greatest and most successful
cattle ranchers in Rhodesia, He ran thousands of three-
quarter and five-eighths breed Herefoi'ds which were
the envy of everyone. Randall was notorious for his
severity towards wrong doers. He had not been nick
named Mopani, the name of the hardest wood which
grows in Rhodesia, for no reason at all. That anyone
would dare to interfere with Mopani and especially
with his cattle seemed almost incredible.

"Does Mopani give any more information, sir?"
"No. Only that the cattle are disappearing from his

Infalusi ranch."
"Infalusi ?"
"Yes. Isn't Infalusi near Michael Hart's farm?"
"Six miles," Collins told him. Then he burst out,

"But if you have any thoughts that Hart has anything
to do with the disappearance of cattle you are barking
up the wrong tree."

"Tut, tut. Sergeant. I never suggested such a
thought. I merely asked you where Infalusi was." The
Commissioner glanced at the Sergeant. A smile played
across his mouth. He had scored a point for hfi knew

Mary Hart greeted him
with all her old friend
liness, but somehow
Collins caught a feel
ing that she wished he

had not come

what close friends the two men were. "But I can tell
you this. Sergeant. Michael Hart has been killing quite
a lot of cattle lately for that native butchery of his."

"I don't know how many cattle Michael has killed,
sir. But he has hundreds of his own, and he has a
butcher's license."

"I know that. I issued it," the Commissioner an
swered dryly. "Anyway you will have to do something
about this complaint from Randall."

"I'll go right after lunch," Collins stated. "Anything
else, sir?"

"No. That's all."
After his luncheon Collins called his tall black Cor

poral, Kambove, and gave him instructions about things
which had to be done during the afternoon. Kambove
had been with him for seven years. Collins often said
that it was really the Corporal who ran the station.
That he himself was just around to keep up appear
ances. Kambove wheeled out the motorbike and salut
ing, saw his Boss disappear down the dusty I'oad in a
coughing cloud of dust.

Every property of Randall's did not have a white man
in charge, but Infalusi, boasting some of the best graz
ing and water in Rhodesia, was supervised by a Dutch
man named Schultz. He was a non-talkative man who
knew cattle from A to Z.

As Collins' noisy bike chugged up the rise towards
the whitewashed brick house in which Schultz lived he
saw the man come onto the verandah and stand watch
ing. Collins knew that the Dutchman's keen eyes would
have told him already who was coming.

"Hello, Schultz," he called as he wavered to a stop.
"Hot enough for you these days?"

"It is October, Sergeant," the bearded man answered
and shrugged. "What would you? Always the heat
piles up before the rains come down. But it is not bad
weather for this country."

Collins wheeled his bike into the shade and propping
it, climbed onto the verandah.

"Will you sit down?" Schultz motioned towards a
deck chair. "You would like a drop of brandy?"

Collins hitched himself to the edge of the chair. "We
had a letter from Mopani, Schultz. He said that cattle
were disappearing from Infalusi."

"So you have come about that, eh ? Well. It is true."
"How many?"
"Perhaps two hundred head."
"Phew!" Collins whistled. Mopani in his letter had

given no indication that the matter was so serious as
that. Two hundred head of cattle represented a small
fortune. At, say, eight pounds a head that was sixteen
hundred pounds. Money, thought Collins grimly.

"How long has this been going on?"
Schultz shrugged. "I am not sure. You know, Ser

geant, some cattle, they get caught by crocodiles. The
lions get some, too. And once in a while the damned
niggers, they take. It is hard to say when this start.
You understand?"

Collins nodded. What Schultz had said was true.
Every big ranch had its cattle losses from such causes.
Some months they were greater than others. It would
be impossible to tell when the thefts, if they were
thefts, had started.

"Have you any theories, Schultz?"
"Theories. Theories? Suspicions, you mean?" The

Dutchman stared out across the veld which lay shim
mering and wriggling below him. His face had that
crinkled faraway look which comes to all men who live
alone in wide spaces for many years. "Sergeant, you
and I have been in this country for a long time. I for
longer than you. It is a hard country. People have
troubles. Thei*e are the damned niggers. I speak not
suspicions. When I know I tell you. Now," the man
shrugged again and turned to face the policeman, "now
I do not know."

Collins rose. He held out his hand.
"We could do with more like you," he said. "Well,

got to push along. But I'll be looking into this, so if I
pop up again don't be surprised. And don't shoot any
of my natives if they come around."

Schultz glanced at him {Contbmed on ?)afire 39)
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Vision

Myron M. Steams

r I TELEVISION is going to come
I suddenly.

Airplanes and automobiles,
motion pictures, and even radio it
self all had to grow in popularity
and use for years, as they were
gradually improved. But fascinat
ingly clear television will probably
burst on us full-fledged.

Discussed and anticipated for
years, partially tried out some sea
sons back in blurred, disappointing
form, right now it is waiting at the
gates.

Almost overnight we'll be watch
ing horse races, baseball games,
parades, dramatic pei-formances—
possibly even great tenement fires or
other spectacular news events, in
our own homes. In thousands of
living-rooms we'll be able to watch
political candidates or leaders as
well as hear them.

How soon is this sudden miracle
going to come? This year? Next
year? Your guess is almost as good
as mine.

"Before the end of the year,"
David SarnoiT, President of the
Radio Corporation of America, has
promised, "R.C.A. will bring its per
fected television out of the labor
atory for its first comprehensive
field test." It is expected that within
a month or so of the time you read
this article simultaneous broadcasts
of a television program will be made
from New York and Philadelphia, to
be picked up by the lucky possessors
of five hundred or so "loaned" R.C.A.
receiving sets. Already Baird Tele
vision, Limited, of England, through
agreement with holders of American
patents, is preparing a B.B.C. broad
cast from London, using equipment
rushed to them early this year from
this side of the Atlantic. Last Jan
uary the Farnsworth Television
Laboratories of Philadelphia, the
American end of this international
tie-up, had a television demonstra
tion at the Franklin Institute, and
as this article is written are pre
paring to renew it on a permanent
basis.

Left and right, a lelevtsion act
as it will be broadcast for popu

lar consumption

The Elks Magazine



January, 1937

from New York as soon as he can get the necessary
license. Since last April Peck Television has been
broadcasting experimentally from Montreal, on a six-
meter wave-length (we'll get around to why television
has to go out on ultra-short wave-lengths presently)
with results that they report as excellent. Contrasting
^ the Peck company in size, the great Philco Radio and
Television Corporation is confident that it will be able
to supply television receiving sets as soon as adequate
programs create a demand for them.

Between New York and Philadelphia, also, an R.C.A.
facsimile circuit" has already been operating since last

December. Know what "facsimiles" are? They corres
pond to regular television in about the way that still
photography corresponds to motion pictures. On the

On one side perfected television already operating in
laboratories and over various small experimental cir
cuits. Big and little companies apparently ready to
start broadcasting and turning out television receiving
sets in quantity at a moment's notice. Scientific ac
ceptance of, and popular demand for, television un
questioned.

And on the other side most of the best-informed
people doubting that we'll have television for years yet.

It looks like a continuation of the "just around the
corner" condition that television has already been in
for some time. And it's worth taking a little time and
trouble, before we go any farther, to try to under
stand it. Then we'll be able to be patient and philo
sophic and well-posted and superior about television, if

new facsimile circuit, for example, a ^boye left: At
page of the New York Times can be "photographed",
shot to Philadelphia and appear there vision "camera"
in just as good detail as in the needed when th
original within a few seconds of the
tinie it was tacked up in New York. Almost the same
as television to most of us, but in reality quite different
because it does not need to be done with the incredible
(as we shall see) speed of fully-feathered out pictures
in motion.

Nor do all these exhibitions, plans, accomplishments,
experiments, and announcements concern blurred or in
adequate or too-small pictures, either. They are ade
quate, and satisfying. Those are other things that
we'll get to in greater detail further on in this article.
They mean, taken altogether, that the miracle of good
television is already here today, ready—just as soon
as broadcasting begins and receiving sets are put on
sale—for you and for me!

But before we get to those details of just how good
television already is, and similar questions that every
body will soon be asking, we have to do an abrupt
right-about-face.

Most of the best-qualified authorities on television
question seriously whether we'll have it for at least
another four or five years—except possibly in local ex
perimental programs, picked up by isolated receivers,
on sets for the most pai't owned by the broadcasting
companies, such as those already referred to.

Editors, for example, of scientific or trade magazines,
who are in apposition to see both sides of the picture
—like the editors of the McGraw-Hill magazine Elec
tronics, or Dr. Orestes H. Caldwell, former Federal
Radio Commissioner and now editor of Radio Today—
are willing to bet we won't see much in the way of
popular television before 1940, if then!

An amazing and contradictory situation.

Above left: An act ready to be
"photographed", and right, the tele
vision "camera" which is all that is
needed when the cameraman is on

location.

ct ready to be it continues to remain just around
tf right, the tele- the corner, while at the same time

'le'ramL ', on f/lj be ready to shout and boost forit il it breaks suddenly—as to many
.people it seems likely to do very soon.

A sort of log-jam appears to have formed, piled up
on three large, rocky problems and a number of little
ones in the bed of the stream around which the de
velopment of television some time ago seemed to be
flowing smoothly.

The first big obstruction we can call, lacking a more
specific name, the commercial problem.

A second grows out of the patent situation. As we

11- it will help us understand thethird, which is strictly financial. All three are con
nected or inter-related, like three separate rocks that
are all proj^tions from the same underlying ledge.

In a nut-shell the commercial problem, or situation, is
this: Radio and broadcasting, forming together one of
the fii'st industries to bounce back toward prosperity
after the depression, are doing very nicely, thank you,
just the way they are. Consequently none of the big
boys want to rock the boat. Not just yet. None of
the big corporations that are already in the money are
particularly anxious to hurry along the development of
something that may seriously interfere with present
prospects and profits.

When television broadcasting was begun in England
some years ago—and over here on a still more limited
basis—sales of ordinary receiving sets, for sound only,
fell off sharply. Even though the pictures then broad
cast were small, blurred, and generally inadequate, no
body wanted to buy any more receiving sets for sound
only—and maybe lose out on something. It would be
worse than buying an automobile of a design that had
suddenly become old-fashioned or obsolete.

Last year Americans paid {Continued on page 41)
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'^he 'Tied Tiper

of '^amelin, Inc.
By Ruth Adams Knight

A post-Christmas story

for cynical readers

The spotlight on Thelma and Bill, the "Two Red
heads," faded, the "foots" came up, the orchestra,
which had just completed with feeling one chorus

of "This Is a Fine Romance," jazzed it up for the finale.
The Radio Ramblers, Amateur Unit No. 6, gave it all
they had, and got ready for the curtain.

Thelma and Bill looked at one another languishingly
as they sang. They pi'ovided the romantic element of
the unit. "Pop" Hendricks, King of the Harmonica,
tooted away on his mouth harp and the Baby Blondes
put their three heads together and harmonized. The
curtain went down and came up again, encouraged by
the unusual applause of an audience consisting largely
of housewives wearied with Christmas shopping. The
company beamed. The stage manager, sympathetic,
squeezed in five curtain calls before the applause died
entirely. But he couldn't wangle a sixth. The curtain
stayed down, the feature picture began and Unit No. 6
turned to their dressing rooms. Their smiles vanished
and a pall of gloom enveloped them.

A narrow circular staircase led upward. They moved
' along it, single file, toward the biggest room where the
three blondes dressed.

They all went in, and Pop closed the door. The
blondes sat on their trunk, Thelma flopped before the
dressing table, and Bill leaned against the wall. Pop
sat straddling a broken house chair, riding it as if it
were a bronco which he expected every minute would
throw him. They all waited for him to begin. He was
a little man, slight, wiry and grey, and his nickname
fitted him perfectly.

"Well," he said at last, dismally. "There's nothing
more from the agency. That means positively we close
here Saturday night."

"I don't understand about it yet," complained Gertie,
the littlest blonde. "What'd they cancel us for? The
manager said we were goin' over swell, and when you
go over in this town, it's news—"

Pop interrupted impatiently.
"I explained all that before. We ain't off because we

ain't good. We're off because our sponsor's cancelled
his contract. He's off the air. He had a run-in with
Atlantic Broadcasting Company about not getting the
stations he wanted and his amateur hour is out. So all
of us units are out too."

"That fellow in the advertising agency—can't he
fix it?"

Pop

some-

an advertis-
man

be-

he

suppose some-

you a

some-

body them
many years

you

suggested.
"Well, I figure

with all the odd Illustrated by
jobs I've done
since, I got back L.R.Gustavson
my amateur
standing. I
wish," Pop added reflectively, "this was the old days
when an actor was an artist instead of an ad."

There was a dismal silence. Pop finally broke it.
"Anybody got a cheerin' thought for these dark

hours? Thelma?"
There was no answer. Goldie leaned over and touched

Thelma's shoulder.
"Hey, kid, wake up. Pop wants some suggestions."
Thelma came back from a long distance.
"Don't ask me. Pop. I don't know any of the

answers."
"Girls, what about you?"
The blondes looked blank. Pop surveyed them

thoughtfully.
"Just three big blisters on the heel of progress," he

said. "If there's any saving this situation, looks like I
got to do it myself."
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'I don't blame you for feeling that way. I don't suppose I do loom up as a very sturdy oak, do I?"

Bill took his eyes off of Thelma and ran his hands
through his thick red hair.

"What's going to save it, Pop? Here we are, a dandy
little group of amateurs, up to our necks in Kansas, in
a town where they haven't smiled since McKinley was
President—"

"Never mind the wisecracks, young fellow. The situ
ation is serious."

"You're telling tis it's serious," Blondie's voice
shrilled. "After we gave up our jobs in the five and ten
back in Scranton to come out with this lousy unit—"

"Thelma gave up her job, too," Bill put in.
Thelma sat up suddenly. "Haven't we got any rights

at all?" she demanded.
"You got the same rights as a Republican in Texas,"

said Pop. "You can live, you can breathe and you can
eat what you can pay for. But you can't complain."

"Then what are we going to do?"
"We're going to try to get out of Kansas," said Gol-

die. "Home for Christmas—sounds good, doesn't it?
I never thought I'd be yearning to hang up my stocking
in Scranton, Pa., but anything's better than this place.
The town's like a morgue."

"How do we get out?"
"Money, baby, we raise money."
"Yeah, but how? What do you do to get money in

Kansas?" Gertie asked hopefully.
Thelma turned to Pop.
"Night clubs?"
"In Kansas? Listen, baby, the hottest spot in this

town is a radiator. And they bring the steam from St.
Louis in buckets."

"Any other theaters?"
Pop shook his head. "None that would book us."



Bill got up and walked to the window.
Large flakes of snow fell softly against
the glass. A truck loaded with Christ-
mas trees rumbled past. Across the
street a Salvation Army Santa Claus
stamped warmth into his feet. \jM

"Some Christmas present," Bill ob- ^
served to no one in particular.

"We ain't licked yet, son," Pop said. ^
"If there was even a decent saloon in
this burg I'd get us enough money to
get home. I can make a dollar a minute
harmonicking for a bunch of drunks.
I do it every Christmas at a place on
East Third Street at home."

Bill turned from the window. "Well,
it's the fifteenth of December and we're a long ways
from East Third Street. We've got to get out of this,
Pop. We've got to think."

Gertie reached for the big can of theatrical cream,
and started to take off her make-up.

"Well, while you master-minds think—I'll eat. Any
body else want a sandwich?"

"I do. Seems I can lose everything but my appetite."
"I'll go with you," said Goldie. "And am I tired of

'em. Sandwiches, sandwiches, sandwiches!"
"Don't get lofty. Looks like we're going to eat 'em

for Christmas."
The blondes grabbed kimonos. Bill and Thelma went

down the stairs together and Bill followed her into her
dressing-room.

^"Come on, girlie, take it with a smile. It'll be all
right. It's a bad break, but we'll fix it up somehow."

"I suppose so," said Thelma. "We've got to. It's
just—that it took me by surprise, and I feel so—
helpless."

"Swell. I've always wanted to be in love with a help
less woman, the kind who got around your neck and
clung, and let you feel like the Rock of Gibraltar. Let
yourself go. Honey. Lean on me."

Thelma made no answer. There was an awkward si
lence for a few moments and then Bill gave an unhappy
laugh.

"I don't blame you for feeling that way. I don't sup
pose I do loom up as a very sturdy oak, do I? Life was
pretty funny until I met you—"

"And after that it wasn't funny any more?"
"You know what I mean, Thelma. Nothing's ever

going to be fun again if I can't do something about us."
"Don't let's talk about it now. Bill. The way I feel

now I couldn't tell if I were in love with you."
"Are you—so worried, Thelma?"
"I'm worried sick, Bill. It was a crazy gamble—

giving up my job at Macy's to come out with this unit,
but I've always thought I'd go somewhere if I could only
get a chance on the stage. And when I won that prize
on the amateur hour it seemed like a sign—"

"It was. If you hadn't come out with the unit you'd
never have met me."

"I know, but I'm thinking about Margaret."
"Your sister at Saranac?"
"Yes. I didn't tell you this before, but she—she's got

to have this money from me to stay there." She whirled
to face him. "Oh, Bill. What am I going to do?"

His big hands closed over her elbows and he drew her
to him. For the first time in the five weeks she had
known him she saw the carefree, dancing lights fade
from his eyes. They became suddenly determined and
intent. He stared down at her. Her elbows went white
from the pressure of his fingers. Her breath came in
short gasps. He seemed not to breathe at all.

"You're beautiful," he said finally. "You leave this
to me," and walked quickly out of the room.

He began taking off his make-up, thinking steadily
of the lines of worry in a lovely face framed in auburn
hair. Money, money! How did a man make money
quickly in Kansas, of all places? Bill had never made
money. Family influence, after the crash took the
family fortune, had landed him a job on a newspaper.
He held this down until he grew bored and then one
day, on a dare, he had entered an amateur radio contest
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and won. So he threw over his news
paper job for a theatrical career, which,
as he looked back now, afforded him
sardonic amusement.

With his casual background, thinking
did not come easy and it was greatly to
his credit that he went after it in a
fashion which would have won admira
tion from his erstwhile professor of
logic—a professor who had once seen in
Bill the promise of an even more deca
dent civilization.

"Murphy," the professor had said,
"give me a hundred men like you and
I'll ruin this country in six weeks."

"You're free, Bill, free as the next one. I put
up your bail with my own hands. Come along

out of this place."
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His professor would have admired Bill now. He
attacked the problem logically. What were their assets?
He stared at his grease-smeared face in the mirror,
wiping off the make-up with quick, determined strokes.
There were Thelma and himself, three dizzy blondes
who could harmonize, and Pop—who could entice notes
out of a harmonica which would do credit to, and prob
ably surprise, a five-piece orchestra. Bill began to think
hard about Pop. In the back of his mind an idea began
to take shape.

"Hey," he called, sticking his head around the edge
of the dressing-room door. "How long would it take-
you to teach a person how to play the harmonica?"

"Depends on the person," Pop replied from across the
hall. "What do you want to do, take a few lessons?"

m

m^)
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"Well, if I did, how long would it take you to teach
me to play?"

"Well, with your mentality—"
Pop's tone was dubious.
"Cut the comedy, Pop. I'm serious."
"Maybe, If you put your mind to it, I could get you

under way all right in a couple of hours. After that
it's mostly practice. You've got to have a sort of natu
ral 'feel' for a harmonica—"

"What about that harmonica band you had once?
How long did it take you to teach them?"

"Couple of days, I guess. 'Course we got better and
better as we went along."

Bill's face in the mirror above the necktie he was
straightening, showed a growing excitement. He
slipped into his coat.

"I get the idea," he said, as he went out. "Well, Pop,
be seeing you."

The studios of Station WPDQ were located in the
Lowell Hotel, and the manager's name was Howard
Chapman. He was willing to see Bill, but what he had
to say was not encouraging. He wasn't interested in any
new progx-am ideas until he sold the ones he already had
on the air. He wanted a show a sponsor would buy and
sponsors weren't buying too readily these days. Yes,
he admitted the possibilities in a group like theirs, but
small stations had to make out as best they could with
sustaining programs. There was very little money to
spend for entertainment that wasn't commercially spon
sored. And with the kind of recordings which were
available now—

"Yes," Bill said. "I realize that. Everything's canned
these days, even entertainment. I've just been canned
myself." He rose to go.

"You haven't any sponsors who are interested in
going on the air, so that we could try to work something
out for them, have you?"

"Well," said Mr. Chapman, "we lost our best sponsor
only a few weeks ago. If you can figure out something to
get them back, we'd practicallygive you the radio station."

He laughed, but quite without mirth.
"Who was the sponsor?"
"Hamelin, Inc. It's the largest department store in

town. They've always been air-minded—had big radio
shows on the air for years. But business in this town
is still bad. All of a sudden Hamelin himself orders a
program of retrenchment, and cuts their advertising
appropriation down to nothing. The first thing out was
their radio program. It hit us pretty hard."

"Why is business so bad here? It's picking up every
where else."

"I don't know. It's the way people around here think,
I guess. They have been complaining for six years and
they are not going to stop it all at once for anybody."

"Midwest blues, eh?"
"Something like that."
"Maybe they just need cheering up a little bit."
"They may need it, but they won't take it. When

they're down, they're down, and Ed Wynn, Harpo Marx,
Eddie Cantor and Joe E. Brown doing a double duet
would just make 'em more morose."

"You don't think Hamelin could be persuaded to go
back on the air, then?"

Mr. Chapman shrugged his shoulders.
"If you can sell them a program, you get a fat sales

commission."
"You wouldn't like to put that in writing, would you?"
The older man looked at Bill with amusement.
"Got an idea?"
"A kind of an idea. No harm to try. Would you

like to give me a contract?"
"I'll dictate a letter to my secretary." His tone was

a little cynical. "There's nothing like the self-confidence
of youth, is there?"

"They tell me time's a sure cure for it," said Bill
cheerfully. "I'll wait here for the letter."

Half an hour later he was walking through the aisles
of Hamelin, Inc. Mr. Chapman hadn't exaggerated.
Whatever might be the condition of the countrj' in
general, business certainly was bad here. Ten days
before Christmas and there {Continued on page 36)
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Above: Leslie Howard as Ham

let" in the second presentation of
the tragedy to reach New York
this year. Mr. Howard's magnifi
cent production has, somewhat un
fairly, not received the accolade it deserved. The play is now
on the road somewhere in the Middle fVest on its way to

California, and this Department re
commends it unreservedly to its readers
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Right: A shot from "Johnny
Johnson," probably the 77iost
interesting, if not the most
successful, play in New York.
Presented by the Group Thea
tre, "Johnny Johnson" is a
moving and humorous protest
against the insanities of war.

Above, being tin-typed on their
wedding day are Joel McCrea and
Barbara Stanwyck, in the film
"Banjo On My Knee," a rollick
ing bit of fantasy which none
too accurately concerns itself with
the doings of river folk.

Right: Brian Aherne and the beau
tiful Merle Oberon savor one of
their few stolen moments of hap
piness in the tragic and beautiful
film, "Beloved Enemy," a story of
the Irish conflict with England.

Right: The talent
ed and gay Miss
Ruth Gordon cos-
turned for her cur
rent revival of
fVycherley's com
edy, "The Country
PF i f e," a lusty
product of the l7th
Century which is
as alive today as
it was then.

Right: Two of the screen's most interesting newcomers,
Humphrey Bogart, who is an established stage actor of consid
erable stature, and Dick Foran. of Warner Brothers. "Black
Eegion, the film in which they appeared together was aided
immeasurably by their fine performances. Foran, away fro?n
the horse operas of ivhich he has fallen afoul, gives every
indication of becoming one of the screen's reliable standbys.

I
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Above: Our friends, George Burns and
Grade Allen, extend the Season's Greetings

Below: Kay Th oin pson,
whose unusual ensemble,
"The Rhythm Singers,"
highlight the special ar
rangements of dance rnelo-
dies by Andre Kostelanetz
and his 45-piece dance or
chestra heard over WABC

each Friday evening

Kay Lee jackso^x

Above: Rosemary Lane,
who is featured on Fred

Waring's programs

Right: Jim Braddock,
the World's Heavy-
zveight Champion, who
has indulged in a series
of broadcasts relating

ike none-too'fascinating story of his
life. As a broadcaster, Braddock
makes a better heavyweight. Which,
we hasten to add. is as it should be
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(America Is ^^^ading
Highlights in New Books cts Reported

by Harry Hansen

This seems to be an excellent time
to talk books, for more people seem
excited about books this year than
for six years preceding. The other
day I heard two insurance men argu
ing about Sherman's march to the
sea; one of them said it was a shame
and something ought to be done
about it. They had been sampling
"Gone with the Wind"—one book
store reports a customer who wanted
"Silent as the Breeze." On suburban
trains I hear women debating who
ought to play Rhett Butler in the
movies, so I know that bridge is no
longer the primary topic.

In some parts of the country read
ers are devouring "Be Glad You're
Neurotic," by Dr. Louis E. Bisch,
happy to find an author who doesn't
predict immediate disaster because
we are not all made alike. And in
the big cities. New York, Boston,
Philadelphia, Chicago, San Fran
cisco, a little book called "Live Alone
and Like It," by Marjorie Hillis, a
minister's daughter, is sending a lot
of girls to work these mornings with
a cheerful smile, glad that they have
one room with a kitchenette instead
of an eight-room house with a tired
husband. You've heard about
Dorothea Brande's "Wake Up and
Live"—all of which indicates that
we are moving out of the dumps into
happier times, reading books that
help us to look on the better side of
things.

People are always saying that they
can't find the books they want to
read, and yet, if they put their minds
to it, they would find no end of high
ly satisfying books, whether they
wanted novels, stories of action,
biographies, mystery and fun or
books with more specialized literary
mb.iects. Off-hand I can name a dozen
fine books that ought to be welcome
wherever people get enjoyment and
information out of reading.

Let's see what they are. "Gone
with the Wind," by Margaret
Mitchell, is tops for the year as the
swiftest-moving story, crammed with
exciting moments. "An American
Doctor's Odyssey," by Dr. Victor
Heiser, telling how he worked to
eradicate disease in the Far East
and elsewhere, shows what an intel
ligent American can do when he gets
started. "Audubon," by Constance
Rourke, is a gem—the life-story of

Max Eastman, author of "Enjoy
ment of Laughter," published by

Simon and Schuster, Inc.

our famous birdman, not aviator but
artist, together with marvelous re
productions in color of some of Audu-
bon's famous di'awings of wild birds.
"Inside Europe," by John Gunther,
has chapters on all the important
countries of Europe, and offers a
quick and comprehensive grasp of
the political situation. "Drums
Along the Mohawk" by Walter D.
Edmonds, a tale of the American
Revolution, is a fine portrayal of how
that conflict was fought out among
the farmers of New York State. "The
Flowering of New England" by Van
Wyck Brooks has an irresistible ap
peal for those who want to recall
how Emerson, Thoreau, the Alcotts
and all the great of Concord and
Boston lived in the last century. And
"Portrait of an Era; as Drawn by

C. D. Gibson," by Fairfax Downey,
ought to stir the memories of every
body who ever watched for Gibson's
drawings in Life and Collier's before
the great war changed our interests.

One could go on indefinitely, like
a bookseller*—but I am going to re
strict myself to a few more titles,
and then describe some of the new
books a little more fully. One ad
vantage has come to the bookbuyer
in the last few years—he gets more
for his money. The publication of
fat books with thin pages, contain
ing many different books, has opened
a treasury of good reading to count
less people. The value of books of
this kind cannot well be overesti
mated. Let me cite, for instance,
the "Anthology of World Poetry,"
prepared by Mark Van Doren. There
are 1536 pages in this book; 600
poets from many lands, the most
famous of all time, are here repre
sented—what a treat for anyone who
loves poetry. Mr. Van Doren teaches
literature at Columbia University;
his bi-other, Carl Van Doren, author
and literary critic, has just edited
"The Borzoi Reader," another re
markable volume. Here are gath
ered together some of the finest
books published by the house of Al
fred A. Knopf in its publishing
career; the authors include Willa
Gather, Joseph Hergesheimer,
Thomas Mann, Clarence Day, Julian
Huxley, Max Beerbohm, Katherine
Mansfield, Zona Gale—many more,
for there are five novels, eight short
stories, one full-length biography,
one play and numerous poems and
essays in this one treasury. Nor
should the reader of plays be forgot
ten. "The Theatre Guild Anthology"
offers fourteen plays in one volume,
including "Saint Joan" by Bernard
Shaw, "Liliom" by Ferenc Molnar,
"Strange Interlude" by Eugene
O'Neill, "Reunion in Vienna" by
Robert Sherwood and a lot of other
famous plays.

What's Funny and Why—
WITH Samples

When one man says of another:
"He can't make me laugh!" he is
setting himself up as a judge of
comedy. But what really makes
people laugh? And why do we smile
at some jokes and snicker at others?
Irvin S. Cobb says hash is funny,
but veal stew isn't. When Fred
Allen turns to the bass fiddler and
says "How much would you charge
to haunt a house?" everybody laughs.
Bill Nye made our grandfathers roar
when he described a man sleeping
with his mouth open, "so that you
could read his inmost thoughts." And
W. C. Fields gets the same results
today by trying to hit a golf ball
and never hitting it.

All this helps to introduce Max
Eastman's "Enjoyment of Laugh
ter." He has asked the comedians
of radio, stage and screen, how they
get their effects. A pretty good
laugher himself, he offers a lot of
witty examples, from Mark Twain

{Continued on page 49)



DID YOU EVER?Did you ever, after aLodge meeting was over, go
I up CO some officer who had performed his part of

the ritual services with fine dignity and effective
ness, and tell him so?

Did you ever make a point at a Lodge meeting to seek
out some member present whom you did not know, and
introduce yourself to him and tell him you would like to
know him better?

Did you ever, after an initiation ceremony was concluded,
and an opportunity was afforded, go to the newly initiated
member and extend to him a special welcome to member
ship, and tell him you were glad he had joined the Lodge?

Did you ever note a stranger, a visiting Brother, in the
Lodge meeting, and go over to sit by him and get acquainted
with him, and let him know you were interested in his visit
to your Lodge?

Did you ever take the trouble to tell the members of the
entertainment committee that they had put onan interesting
program, and that you had enjoyed it and appreciated their
services to the Lodge?

Did you ever, when you knew there was a special task to
be done in connection with some Lodge activity, go to the
Exalted Ruler and tender your services, to do the best you
could to fill the need?
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It is, perhaps, true that many members can answer affirma
tively to all these questions. But the probability is that most
members will be a little ashamed to realize that they must
reply in the negative.

Anyway, suppose you do these things from time to time.
You will be surprised not only at the pleasure you will give
others but also at the pleasure you will derive from the
experience.

COULD YOUR SON WRITE YOU SUCH A LETTER?IN ANTICIPATION of his death in battle, ayoung
English soldier in the World War wrote a letter to his
father. In it he said:

"I want to thank you as your son. You have been to
me the best father a fellow could wish. I want to thank

you for the gift of a clean and strong and vigorous and
healthy body, straight limbs and thews that could serve
England at her need. For the gift of a powerful intellect
and a discerning mind,—thank you. For the long years of
self denial that made my education possible; for the guid
ance and teaching that kept me straight in the days of
youth; for the counsel and help ever freely proffered when
I asked; for all the noble things in your example,—again
and most earnestly, thank you."
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A father who received such a letter from his son, after
news of his death on the field of battle, would feel no less
grief for his irreparable loss. But he would treasure every
expression in that last message of affectionate appreciation;
and the consciousness that they were even measurably de
served would bring such solace as nothing else could.

In such circumstances could your son sincerely write you
such a letter? If so, you should be a proud and happy
father. If he could not, then you have failed him thus far.
But, happily, it is never too late during his life to make
some amends.

The question as to what sort of a letter his son would
write as a farewell is one which every father might well
ponder, in his survey of their relationships and the perform
ance of his parental obligations. It may lead to readjust
ments and further fatherly fidelity which would be fraught
with greater happiness to both.

VIRTUES ARE CONTAGIOUS

A CELEBRATED expert on child training, in speak
ing of the human environment he would desire for
a child, said: "I want him to live with people who

are close to what I want him to be. Goodness is catching."
This is but another way of saying that most virtues are

contagious. They are more the result of example and per
sonal observation than they are of academic instruction, we
absorb good manners by observing them in the conduct of
those about us. We are inspired to 'courage by seeing others
display it. Generosity is induced in us by its practical exer
cise by others.

So the fraternal virtues, the exemplification of which is
the fundamental objective of our Order, are stimulated and
encouraged in those members who see them practiced in the
daily lives of their Brothers. They are naturally led to
emulation. The influence is unescapable. That is one of
the great benefits of fraternal association.

And that fact constitutes one of the greatest of fraternal

obligations, to be watchful to set such an example that it be
worthy of emulation by others.

It is also one of the important' reasons for seeking an
enlargement of membership. Those fraternal virtues are
worthy of cultivation in the hearts of all nien. Sinct they
can be best stimulated by the contacts which inevitably
attend interested membership and its natural associations, the
larger the number subjected to the influence the greater will
be the aggregate effect in the practice of true benevolence.
And this is the great aim of the Order of Elks.

SCINTILLATING OMNILUCENCE

Recently the captioned expression, in some current
article being casually read, caught the editorial eye.

k-It was such a mouth filling, high sounding phrase,
that it could not lightly be passed by without some inves
tigation of its meaning. "Scintillating" was understood but
"omnilucence" was a new one.

It was ascertained that omnilucence, although not in the
dictionary, is a double worded compound, meaning "shining
upon all."

The humorous aptness of the phrase, as applied to some
lodge room orators, was at once recognized; even though it
is true that such omnilucence is not always, nor generally,
scintillating.

There are individuals, and nearly every Lodge has its own
examples, who seem unable to let any question be dealt with
by the Lodge until they have aired their views thereon. Of
course, free and open discussion of pending matters is always
desirable. But it does get a little tiresome for the same
person to be so frequently upon his feet for that purpose.

It may be assumed that few persons would care to be
charged with omnilucence, even when the ameliorating
adjective "scintillating" be also employed. Of course, when
the supposed omnilucence becomes real obfuscation, as it
often does, the need for relief may call for more aggressive
criticism. Anyway—that's that.

m



Above: Past Grand Exalted Ruler
John R. Caen, Grand Secretary J.
E. Masters, Wilbur M. Alter, Chief
Justice of the Grand Forum and
prominent Denver, Colo., Elks at
a consultative meeting regarding
arrangements for the Grand
Lodge Convention which will be

held in Denver next July

Elks National Foundation Scholar
ship Prizes for 1936'37

The development of the highest
ideals in the youth of America is the
purpose of the Elks National Foun
dation Trustees in offering three
cash prizes amounting to $1,900, to
be awarded to the most valuable stu
dents of the school year, 1936-37.

The Foundation Trustees wish to
inspire the students in high or pre
paratory schools and in recognized
colleges to strive to develop traits
and to accomplish results which will
distinguish them as outstanding
among the students of the country in
scholarship attainment, in character,
in citizenship and in patriotism.
The "Most Valuable Student" prizes
are as follows; First prize, $1,000;
second prize, $600; third prize, $300.

Any student in the senior or gi*ad-
uating class of a high or preparatory
school, or in any undergraduate
class of a recognized college, who is
a resident within the jurisdiction of
the Order, is eligible to become a
candidate for these awards.

In selecting the winners the Foun
dation Trustees will give considera
tion to character, scholarship, citi
zenship, exceptional courage, pa
triotism or service, and to any
notable action or distinguishing ac
complishment.

The students who apply or who are
put forward for these prizes niust
present, or have presented in their
behalf, an application in the form of
a typewritten brief or prospectus
which sets forth all the data with
supporting exhibits, including a re
cent picture of the applicant for the
award, and a certificate signed by
the Exalted Ruler and Secretary of
the subordinate Lodge in the juris
diction of which the applicant is a

News of Subordinate
Lodges Throughout

the Order

resident.
This presentation must be made

on or before May 1, 1937, to Chair
man John F. Malley, 15 State Street,
Boston, to whom all communications
should be sent.

Additional rules and regulations
which the Foundation Trustees may
consider necessary or desirable will
be published in The Elks Maga
zine.

The Foundation Trustees reserve
the right to decline to make any
awards in pursuance of the fore
going offers, if the representations
made to them do not show sufficient
merit.

Exalted Rulers are requested to
read this announcement to the mem
bers at the next meeting of the
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Right: Among those at the New
York Northeast District joint meet
ing held at Schenectady, when 67
were initiated, were, left to right:
Robert J. Walsh, Chairman of the
Conference; D.D. M. J. Degnan,
State Pres. Dr. L. W. Roohan,
E. R. Thomas W. Wallace, Chas.
Spencer Hart, former member of
the Grand Lodge Activities Cont'
mittee, and State Vice-President

Frank Fowler

Lodge, and to have the substance
thereof printed in the Lodge bulle
tin. District Deputies are urged to
cooperate in giving publicity to
these scholarship prize offers.

Elks National Foundation Trustees
John F. Mallej^ Chairman
Raymond Benjamin, Vice-Chairman
Murray Hulbert, Secretary
James G. McFarland, Treasurer
Edward Rightor
Charles H. Grakelow
Floyd E. Thompson

Blackwell, Okla,, Lodge Welcomes
D.D. Sullivan

D. D. Jerome C. Sullivan, of Dun
can, Okla., Lodge, paid his official
visit to Blackwell, Okla., Lodge, No.
1347, and witnessed the initiation

into the Order of a class of four can
didates. Mr. Sullivan delivered an
instructive and eloquent address,
after which a Dutch lunch was served
in the Lodge rooms. The class was
initiated in honor of Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler James T. Hallinan.

Charleston, W. Va., Lodge Initiates
73 Candidates

Charleston, W. Va., Lodge, No.
202, recently inducted a class of 73
candidates into the Order with the
Degree Team of Huntington, W. Va.,
Lodge, together with Huntington
Lodge officers, conducting the initia
tion. About 40 members of Hunt
ington Lodge were present, return
ing a visit of Charleston Elks to
their city a few weeks before.

Above: Four prominent
members of Grand Ha
ven, Mich., Lodge with
their prize-winning catch
of 28 rabbits shot when
the Lodge was to give a

rabbit dinner

Left and on opposite
page: Elks of Hibbing,
Minn., Lodge at the
Third Annual Honor
Night banquet, this year's
affair being held in the
name of Peter Hardy, an
Old-Timer of the Lodge

Altoona, Pa., Elks Observe Forty-
Eighth Anniversary

With more than 150 members in
attendance Altoona, Pa., Lodge, No.
102, early in October observed its
48th Anniversary. A banquet pro
gram with speech making, followed
by dancing and other entertainment,
made up a festive evening. The
progress and achievements that have
attended the many years' histoi'y of
the Lodge were stressed by several
speakers.

Another event of note held by Al
toona Lodge was the recent enter
tainment of 300 orphans from Wil-
liamsburg and Cresson institutions
who were tendered a theatre party
under the sponsorship of the Lodge.
The youngsters, of all ages, were

brought to the city by a caravan of
60 automobiles.

One hundred members of the
Lodge were ushers for the theatre
performance, presenting the chil
dren with treats of lollypops, fruit
and confections. The members also
assisted in safeguarding the children
as they filed from the theatre to the
waiting cars for the return trip to
the orphanages.

"Greater Boston" Lodges Start Tenth
Annual Tourney

The "Greater Boston" Elks Tour
nament commenced its tenth annual
season with a "bang." The teams
playing in the Tournament are from
the Massachusetts Lodges of Cam
bridge, Melrose, Medford, Brookline,
Wakefield, Everett, Somerville and
Boston, and the games being played
ai-e bridge, cribbage, billiards, bowl
ing and "45." Each team numbers
21 men.

Prizes are awarded at the end of
the season when a banquet is held.
Intense interest is aroused by the
Tournament and a keen but friendly
rivalry exists among the Lodges.

Forty-First Birthday Celebrated by
New Brunswick, N. J., Lodge

At the 41st Anniversary Banquet
of New Brunswick, N. J., Lodge, No.
324, communism was execrated in a
strongly worded speech by the Rev.
William A. Gilfillan, of Phillipsburg.
The banquet was the most successful
held by the local Elks in the last ten
years, and gave convincing evidence
that members are taking a height
ened interest in Lodge affairs.

{Co7itinned on page 54)
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Above: The handsome float which Tyler, Tex., Lodge entered in the Rose Festival Parade

Chicago, III., Lodge. No. 4, Ob
serves 60th Anniversary and Honors
Grand Exalted Ruler

A class initiation in the afternoon,
followed by a banquet and dinner
dance at which over 1,000 were in
attendance, marked the celebration
by Chicago, 111., Lodge, No. 4, of its
60th Anniversary. The Anniver
sary Class was made up mostly from
the Lodges in the Northeast Dis
trict. Grand Exalted Ruler David
Sholtz delivered an address at the
close of the ritualistic work which
was exemplified by the P.E.R.'s De
gree Team of Oak Park, 111., Lodge,.
No. 1295, headed by Roy F. Cum
mins.

The banquet, tendered the Grand
Exalted Ruler, was held in the Grand
Ball Room of the New Hotel Sher
man. Those seated at his table wei-e
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters;
Lloyd Maxwell, Chairman, and Henry
C. Warner, member of the Board
of Grand Trustees; D.D. Joseph M.
Cooke, who acted as General Chair
man of the celebration; State Pres.
J, Paul Kuhn; Monsignor C. J.
Quille, of St. ita's Church, who de
livered the Invocation; Mark Love,
featured soloist with Station WGN
and a member of the Chicago Civic
Opera Company, who led in the sing

ing of the Star Spangled Banner,
and E.R. Irving Eisenman of Chi
cago Lodge. In his speech at the
banquet Gov. Sholtz directed a por
tion of his talk to the assembled
wives, mothers and sisters of Elks,
explaining the advantages of mem
bership in the Order. He concluded
with an expression of thanks for the
honor paid him by Chicago Lodge at
its anniversary celebration. The
Grand Exalted Ruler was given a sil
ver salver, cocktail shaker and a
dozen goblets, suitably engraved, as
a token of remembrance from the
Lodge and the assembled guests.
Mr. Eisenman made the presentation
speech.

A professional floor show was put
on after the banquet by outstanding
performers from most of the the
atres and clubs in the city. Through
the courtesy of Frank Bering, a
member of the Lodge, all the enter
tainers at the College Inn volun
teered their services. The dinner
dance concluded the evening's fes
tivities.

Fargo, N. D., Lodge Honors Its
Well Deserving Treasurer

Two hundred members of Fargo,
N. Dak., Lodge, No. 260, gathered
recently to honor Fred A. Irish, who

has been Treasurer of Fargo Lodge
for 39 years. A turkey dinner was
served and at a subsequent meeting
15 candidates were initiated.

Guests were presented to Mr. Irish
by R. S. Lewis, Trustee of the Lodge.
Among the speakers were Sam Stern,
a former member of the Grand Lodge
Good of the Order Committee; Fa
ther P. McGeough, P.E.R. of Valley
City Lodge, No. 1110, and Mr. Irish.

St. Louis, Mo., Lodge Mourns P.E.R.
Judge J. F. Dicktnann

The recent death of P.E.R. Judge
Joseph F. Dickmann, of St. Louis,
Mo., Lodge, No. 9, deeply grieved
his fellow Elks. Judge Dickmann
was a Judge of the Court of Crimi
nal Correction, Division Number 1.
He was Exalted Ruler of St. Louis
Lodge for two terms, from 1983 to
1935. During his administration
the Lodge property was entirely
overhauled and the exterior changed
to its present handsome appearance.
Judge Dickmann was the brother of
St. Louis' well known Mayor, Ber
nard F. Dickmann, Past Grand Es
teemed Leading Knight.

Ritualistic services were conducted
by the Elks with Past Exalted Rulers
officiating. P.E.R. Charles J. Dolan
delivered the eulogy.
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Charles City, la.. Lodge Celebrates
Mortgage Burning

An important occasion was re
corded in the annals of Charles City,
Iowa, Lodge, No. 418, when the
mortgage on the Lodge Home was
burned with due ceremony. A nearly
complete membership, as well as a

number of guests,
witnessed the event
in the Lodge Room.

years ago.

Rulers and others, with A. L. Dodd,
the first Exalted Ruler of the Lodge,
reading an impressive history of No.
418.

Preceding the ceremony the mem
bers held a regular business meeting,
listened to election returns and en
joyed a social time. A buffet lunch
was served.

Dixon, III., Lodge Receives D.D.
Ellingen and Male Chorus

Otto J. Ellingen, of Mendota, 111.,
Lodge, No. 1212, D.D. for Illinois,
Northwest, made his official visit to
Dixon, 111., Lodge, No. 779, in No
vember and was accompanied by a
Male Chorus of 30 members of Men
dota Lodge.

The Chorus was a very enjoyable
feature of the evening's program.
Nearly 200 Elks were in attendance,
including visitors from Mendota
Lodge, and Sterling, 111., Lodge, No.
1218. Grand Trustee Henry C. War
ner and P.D.D. Philip H. Ward de-
livei'ed short addresses.

Warsair, Ind., Elks Hold Dinner
Approximately 180 members of

Hammond, Ind., Elks Are Hosts at
District Meeting

The North District Elks- Associa
tion of Indiana was recently enter
tained at its 19th semi-annual ses
sion at the Home of Hammond, Ind.,
Lodge, No. 485. Among the many
interesting activities was a bowling
match between teams made up of
ladies from Hammond and Gary,
Ind., Lodges, .which was won by the

«

n

Needy children of St. Louis, Mo., receiving much needed shoes from
St. Louis Lodge as part of the Lodge's charity program



St. Louis, Mo., Lodge Aids Needy
Children

More than 500 underprivileged
children were given shoes and stock
ings recently by St. Louis, Mo.,
Lodge, No. 9. The members met for
breakfast and later drove to the
homes of the children, collected them
and brought them back to the Lodge
Home.

In addition to shoes and stockings
many were given sweaters and over
alls, as well as toys and candy. One
eight-year-old boy, sadly in need of
a haircut, was provided with his first
visit to a professional barber.

Past State Pres. E. J. Martt,
Chairman of the Elks' Welfare Com
mittee, reports that funds aiding the
children were raised during the
Lodge's Charity Carnival last year.
The Carnival will have been held
once more by the time this item
appears.

Cedar Rapids, la.. Lodge Makes
Rapid Progress

Cedar Eapids, Iowa, Lodge, No.
251, has achieved a remarkable rec
ord during the past year. One of
the major feats has been the refur
nishing and modernization of the
club rooms, a project which cost
nearly $10,000 and altered almost
unrecognizably, and yet very favor
ably, the Lodge Home. A second
achievement has been the lifting of
tiie membership from 470, as per
April 1, 1936, to 600, as of the date
of November 14, 1936. This was ac
complished in two ways: 1st, by re
instatements, and 2nd, by the initia
tion since the commencement of the
Lodge year of 82 members.

The largest class ever to be ini
tiated in the history of the Lodge
was that called "Discovery Class," a
group of 65 candidates who were
initiated into the Lodge on October
23. At the present writing Cedar
Rapids Lodge is expected to initiate
50 more candidates as members of
the James T. Hallinan Class.

Alabama Lodges Hold District
Meeting

D.D. Clyde W. Anderson recently
met with a number of Exalted
Rulers and Secretaries of Lodges of
Alabama at the Home of Birming
ham Lodge, No. 79, at the district
meeting which was the first of its
kind ever held in the State. Clar
ence M. Tardy, Pres. of the Ala.
State Elks Assn., called the meeting
to order. The District Deputy urged
continued activity in the work on
hand and predicted a very successful
year throughout the State. Efforts
are being made to institute Lodges
in Decatur, Huntsville, Opelika and
Tuscaloosa.

Uhrichsrille, O., Lodge Initiates
Class, Welcomes D.D.

At a meeting which favored the
visit of D.D. Raymond A. Jurgens,
Uhrichsville, Ohio, Lodge, No. 424,
initiated its James T. Hallinan Class.
Activities commenced with a dinner
in honor of Mr. Jurgens at the Buck

eye Hotel, after which a business
session was held with the Lodge of-
ficei's. A regular meeting, with an in
spection, was a subsequent feature of
the evening. During its course the
initiation of 17 candidates and one
reinstatement was capably exem
plified.

The Lodge session was followed
by a social gathering.

Dixon, III., Lodge Entertains Local
Football Squad

The Dixon High School football
squad of 65 members, 1936 cham
pions of the Northern Illinois Con
ference, with a record of winning
nine straight games, were guests at
a banquet held at Dixon Lodge, No.
779, on the evening of November 12.
At the same time Grand Trustee
Henry C. Warner was host to the
parents and lady friends of the mem
bers of the squad and also to the
high school faculty.

Superintendent A. H. Lancaster,
Head Coach C. B. Lindell, Athletic
Director A. C. Bowers and his as
sistant, Marvin Winger, spoke
briefly. The guest speaker of the
evening was Charles A. Beyer, Di
rector of Athletics at Rockford, 111.

Members of the grid squad were
accorded all the privileges of the
Lodge Home throughout the evening.

D.p. Visits Sheboygan, Wis., Lodge;
Witnesses Initiation

At a recent visit to Sheboygan,
Wis., Lodge, No. 299, D.D. Myron E.
Schwartz made his annual inspection
of the Lodge and witnessed the ini
tiation of a class of 20 candidates.
Ofiicers of the Lodge retired from
their chairs during the initiation so
that Mr. Schwartz and the new mem
bers would have an opportunity of
seeing the Sheboygan State Cham
pionship Ritualistic Team at work.
The Team has won the Wisconsin
championship three years in succes
sion and has represented the State
at two Grand Lodge contests.

Previous to the meeting Mr.
Schwartz and several members of
Two Rivers Lodge were guests of
officers and trustees of Sheboygan
Lodge at a dinner served by Mr. and
Mrs. Michael Biwerse.

Barberton, O., Lodge Burns
Mortgage

One hundi-ed and eighty-six mem
bers and candidates were dinner
guests of Barberton, Ohio, Lodge,
No. 982, on November 19, following
which the James T. Hallinan Class
of 22 members was initiated.

Immediately after the Lodge ses
sion an impressive "Burning of the
Mortgage" ceremony was held and
the last indebtedness removed from
the new Lodge Home, which has
been occupied slightly more than
three years. Among the honored
guests were D.D. Joseph W. Fitz
gerald and P.D.D. Louis H. Jurgens.
The social session that followed was
one of the finest ever held by Bar
berton Lodge.

On November 24 the officers of

The Elks Magazine
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Left: Officers
and members of
Battle Creek,
Mich., Lodge
with a class of
candidates re
cently initiaCed

Left: The "Dis
covery Class" of
sixty-five candi
dates, which
was initiated in
to Cedar Rapids,
la.. Lodge a
short time ago

Left: A large
class, number
ing sixty-three
candidates and
twenty rein
statements,
which was but
lately initiated
into Pekin, III.,
Lodge with fit
ting celebration

No. 982 were the guests of Canton,
Ohio, Lodge, No. 68, where they ini
tiated a James T. Hallinan Class of
seven new members into the Order.

Sterling, III., Lodge Initiates Ten
An interesting feature of the ini

tiation of 10 candidates into Ster
ling, 111,, Lodge, No. 1218, in No
vember was the fact that two of the
initiates were sons and grandsons of
members of the Lodge. William B.
Hoofstitler, son of William H. Hoof-
stitler and grandson of Jacob Hoof
stitler, is one of the new members.
Ned Bickford, son of Dean Bickford
and grandson of J. M. Bickford, is
another.

Bradford Fike, son of P.E.R. F. E.
Fike, was also a member of the new
class. Mr. Fike, Sr., called attention
to the fact that he and Dean Bick
ford had been initiated the same eve
ning at Sterling Lodge, and now
their sons, Bradford and Ned, were
also members of the same class.

The event also celebrated the 86th
birthday anniversary of Judge Henry
C. Ward, father of P.D.D. Philip H.
Ward. The address to the new mem
bers was delivered by Grand Trustee
Henry C. Warner. The 10 candi
dates comprised the James T. Halli
nan Class.

Hudson, Wis., Lodge Holds Unique
Initiation Ceremony

Hudson, Wis., Lodge, No. 640, was
much interested in the recent initia
tion of a class of six candidates
which included John W. Bohrer, the
83-year-oId father of Trustee H. N.
Bohrer, and the 21-year-old son of
Sig Dahl. The occasion was the of
ficial visit of D.D. C. H. Cashin, of
Stevens Point, Wis., Lodge. The
candidates were designated the
James T. Hallinan Class.

Hudson Lodge is proud of its
achievements during the past few
years. In the midst of the depres
sion the members built a new Home
and have only a small indebtedness
left on it at present. No. 640 has a
large membership, considering the
size of the city in which it is located
—345 members in a city of 3,000.

News of Logansport, Ind., Lodge
As guests of Logansport, Ind.,

Lodge, No. 66, two score local boys
and members of the Knights of Co
lumbus Council gathered to hear
Johnny (Red) Corriden, Chicago
Cub Coach and a former local resi
dent, open a forum session following
his talk at a regular meeting of Lo
gansport Lodge. "Red" Corriden
started his professional baseball ca
reer on Logansport sand lots and
played with the Logansport Ottos.

The annual Hallowe'en Parade
sponsored by the Elks wound its way
through Logansport the last day of
October. One thousand persons lined
the sidewalks to watch them march
in competition for 35 awards pro
vided by the Lodge and local mer
chants. A Grand Costume Bail cli
maxed the evening.



Visits of
the Grand Exalted

Grand Exalted Ruler Sholtz cutting a ribbon to open formally Elks—Brox Park
at Port Jervis on the occasion of his official visit to Port Jervis, N. Y., Lodge

f I 'WO Kentucky Lodges in Boyd
I County—Ashland, No. 350, and

Catlettsburg, No. 942, joined in
honoring Grand Exalted Ruler David
Sholtz on October 15. These Lodges
are located in that section of the
State where Kentucky, Ohio and
West Virginia join. A large recep
tion committee met Gov. Sholtz on
his arrival, and a reception commit
tee from Ironton, 0., Lodge, No. 177,
escorted him to Ironton. There he
visited the Lodge and later in the
afternoon receptions were held for
him both at Ashland and Catletts
burg.

At 6i00 P. M. a banquet was held
in honor of Gov. Sholtz at the Henry
Clay Hotel in Ashland, with a large
attendance from both Kentucky
Lodges. At 7:30 a joint meeting
was held at the Clyffside Casino and
a large class initiated, the Degree
Team and chair officers of Hunting-
ton, W. Va., Lodge, No. 313, of
ficiating. Approximately 700 Elks
from Lodges in the tri-State terri
tory were present. At the close of
the Lodge session the families and
friends of the Elks were admitted.
The Grand Exalted Ruler delivered
one of his finest talks which was
broadcast over Station WCMI in
Ashland. Open House was held
later at Ashland and at Catlettsburg
for visiting Elks and their friends.

On October 28 the Grand Exalted
Ruler dedicated the new Home of

Arcadia, Fla., Lodge, No. 1524, and
gave an inspiring open-air address
to the school children for whom a
half-holiday had been declared. A
parade was held and the entire city
joined with the Lodge in celebrating
the event. Gov. Sholtz presided at
the initiation which took place dur
ing the Lodge meeting.

Gov. Sholtz was the guest of honor
at a meeting of the officers of the
Florida State Elks Association and
the Exalted Rulers and Secretaries
of Florida Lodges held on November
1 in the Home of Orlando Lodge, No.
1079. He made a fine talk, describing
his visits among the Lodges in other
States and calling attention to the
upward trend of the Lodges in the
State of Florida. Twenty-three
Lodges were represented. Caspian
Hale, of New Smyrna Lodge, Chair
man of the Grand Lodge Activities
Committee, was one of the principal
speakers. A luncheon was served at
the conclusion of the meeting.

The visit of Gov. Sholtz to Port
Jervis, N. Y., Lodge, No. 645, was
in the nature of a homecoming, as
he lived for a number of years on
his father's farm on the High Point
Road. E.R. Louis Cohen met the
Grand Exalted Ruler at the Hotel
Astor in New York City, and on
Monday, November 9, a number of
Port Jervis Elks and public officials
journeyed in three cars to New York
to escort him to the Lodge. The

f
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party included P.E.R.'s Myron C.
Alting, D.D. for New York, E. Cent.,
William A. Clancy, Robert F. Bo-
land, and J. Lewis Browne; Willis
Quackenbush, Howard Case, Mayor
Wendell E. Phillips, and Raymond
Ellwanger, who represented the
Common Council. In Gov. Sholtz's
party were his father, Col. Michael
Sholtz of West Palm Beach, Fla.,
Grand Secretary J. Edgar Masters
of Chicago, Caspian Hale and J. J.
Fernandez of Tampa, Pres. of the
Fla. State Elks Assn.

The trip to Port Jervis was made
with a motorcycle escort, the party
being joined on the way by members
of Troop K. of the New York State
Police. The procession paused at
the entrance of Elks-Brox Park
where the Grand Exalted Ruler cut
a ribbon, officially opening the new
entrance to the Park. The banquet
in his honor was held at the Flo-
Jean at 6:30. Mayor Phillips intro
duced the Grand Exalted Ruler who
expressed his pleasure at being "wel
comed home" in a speech that was
warmly applauded. Among the many
prominent Elks pi-esent were State
Vice-Pres. Arthur L. Johnson, Hav-
erstraw; the Rev. Walter Hoffman,
Haverstraw, State Chaplain; Wil
liam F. Edelmuth, Kingston, State
Trustee; Thomas V. Reagen, Nutley,
D.D. for New Jersey, N.W.; P.D.D.'s

f

Clarence J. Seaton, Haverstraw,
Walter T. Hawkins, Middletown;
Charles J. Mullen, Kingston; Robert
S. Kelly, Newburgh, and Thomas F.
Cuite, Brooklyn, and many Exalted
Rulers, officers and members of Lib
erty, Haverstraw, Kingston, New
burgh, 'Catskill, Monticello, Brook
lyn and Middletown, N. Y., East
Stroudsburg and Charleroi, Pa., and
Newton and Nutley, N. J., Lodges.
After the banquet more than 350

Above: Those who
were present at the
presentation of a
Studebaker Sedan
to Grand Exalted
Ruler David
Sholtz on behalf
of the Florida
Stale Elks Associa
tion during his visit
to Orlando, Fla.,

Lodge
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Center, left: Parti
cipants at the ban
quet for Governor
Sholtz given by
Chicago, III.,

Lodge, No. 4

>

Left; A large
group of Elks of
A s h I a n d , Ky.,
Lodge, who were
present to receive
Governor Sholtz
on the occasion of
his visit to their

Lodge

Elks convened in the beautiful Lodge
room of the Home where the session
was opened by E.R. Cohen, and the
visiting dignitaries were officially
received. The James T. Hallinan
Class was then initiated. At this
meeting the Rev. Charles H. Kues
was presented by P.E.R. Alvin E.
Chase with a copy of a resolution
granting him an Honorary Life
Membership as a token of apprecia
tion for his 13 years of valuable ser-

vice as Chaplain of Port Jervis
Lodge. The Grand Exalted Ruler's
speech was highly appropriate to the
occasion, and his father, Col. Sholtz,
was introduced and heartily cheered.
On behalf of the Elks William A.
Parshall presented Gov. Sholtz with
a handsome traveling bag. The
Eleven O'Clock Toast was given by
P.E.R. Vincent Hauber. A recep
tion and social session followed the
meeting.

November 10 was a red-letter day
for Queens Borough, N. Y., Lodge,
No. 878, when the Grand Exalted
Ruler paid his official visit and pre
sided at the James T. Hallinan Class
Initiation. A delegation of Past Ex
alted Rulers of the Lodge, headed by
Past Grand Exalted Ruler James T.
Hallinan; Supreme Court Justices
of the District; the Hon. James
Sheridan, leader of the Democratic
Party, and the Hon. Warren Ash-
meade, leader of the Republican
Party, met Gov. Sholtz at the Hotel
Astor in New York City. Under di
rection of New York Police he was
escorted to the Lodge Home in a pro
cession of 300 automobiles. Ameri
can flags waved and red fire torches
illuminated the parade.

More than 2,000 members gave
the Grand Exalted Ruler an enthu
siastic welcome. The Lodge's Drill
Team escorted him into the Lodge
Room, and the Glee Club rendered a

(Continued on page 52)
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Abalone Fields

worked even faster to get him in.
They got his diving suit off as
rapidly as possible. He was breath
ing with difficulty and he could not
stand. They took him into the
cabin, and Snort prepared some
steaming hot towels and applied
them to his chest and torso, and over
his strained, blood-shot eyes.

How long he lay there he did not
know. The dancing beams of sun
light had faded out to a velvety gray
when he stretched himself warily.
The pain of returning circulation
had subsided, and while he still
ached from the pressure it was a
warm ache now, almost a luxurious
ache.

"How do you feel now?" It was
Snort's voice out of the shadows.

"Fine," said Gar.
"It's goin' to be a still night," ob

served Snort cheerfully. "I've gone
over your extra suit, and it's all
ready for you. I guess you can make
it with the lamp. I bet you'll get
him this time, Gar. The light ought
to fetch him."

"Sure, I'll get him," groaned Gar.

It was quite dark by the time Gar
was dressed for his third dive. The
unlighted submarine lamp was hung
on his wrist, and also a piece of
fresh abalone bait. He drifted slow
ly down, guiding himself by keep
ing his hand on the cable of the trap.
He was in total solitude. The black
water pressed against him with an
icy chill. Far off glimmered the dots
of light from the luminous fish of
the intermediate waters who come
up for night feeding. Sometimes
these lights were a dull, continuous
glow, again a sputter of sparks that
flashed up and out again. Bio-lumi
nescence is the phenomenon of all
oceans and all depths, so that aside
from the feeling that he had pene
trated the black spaces of the night
skies and was hanging suspended
among the stars, Gar had no reason
for alarm.

When he touched bottom by the
side of the trap he turned on the
one-thousand-watt submarine lamp
with searchlight reflector that he
carried. Although powerful enough
above, down here the beam was
dulled and diffused and gave a visi
bility of only a few feet. The trap
was full of small fish and the aba
lone bait had been eaten off. A wave
of his arm cleared out the fish, and
he put in the fresh bait. Then he
waited.

It is said that Venus is a world
all seas where fishes reign supreme,
but a man rocketed to Venus would
see no more than Gar was seeing
ten fathoms down off the Point Sur
Rock. For at night all fish begin
to swim upward with the drift of

(Continued from page 9)

plankton, and the surface waters are
thronged with this migration from
the deeper levels. Gar found the
woi'ld narrowed down to one single
beam of light in the depths of the
ocean. The sweep of the tide bent
a frond of kelp around him, and
there he stood and watched a strange
procession of fishes that sometimes
paused and edged closer to the light,
but eventually rose into the black
ness above.

And then suddenly the water was
cleared of all life. Gar's heart be
gan to pound. He knew what this
absence of fish indicated. He had
seen it happen twice that day—the
retreat of all creatures before the
wanderer from the abyss. He won
dered if it might be the same one or
another even more fearful. For the
majority of fish possess an air blad
der filled with gas which can be com
pressed or expanded at will, thereby
enabling them to withstand varying
degrees of water pressure, a facility
which sometimes brings them into
far unaccustomed waters.

He opened his control valve and
also his outlet valve to let a fresh
rush of air through. He was breath
ing rapidly, and his hand trembled
as he unscrewed his knife from his
belt. If the fish missed the trap and
attacked him the conflict would un
doubtedly smash the submarine lamp
and the battle would take place in
the pitch black depths of the water.
For a second he doubted the experi
ence and judgment of Snort who was
tending him, and wished it was Ivan
who was on the topside.

The fish swam slowly toward the
light. There were the large, fixed
eyes round as a dollar, with the black
splotches back and above them, the
wolfish teeth. Gar knew that in the
underseas struggle for existence all
fish have developed a cunning and
intelligence that in many species is
almost a reasoning power, and an
awareness of danger might cause it
to deflect from the opening of the

trap and make a direct attack upon
him. For this he waited, ready to
thrust upward with his knife. Sec
onds stretched out into years. The
fish approached with what seemed to
be the swiftness of a silver stream
lined train, and which was yet tak
ing eternities to reach him. The sus
pense was unendurable. He felt he
was about to faint, for however
strong a man may be in his own
element; underseas he becomes the
weakest of all creatures. But as
man's use of implements has made
him the dominant animal on earth,
so now underseas it served to save
Gar from an enemy who was his su
perior in every respect except me
chanical aids. The combination of
the light and the delightful smell of
the abalone meat was too much for
it. It made a straight line for the
light, and swam through the cone-
shaped entrance into the trap. Gar
brought down the solid door and
snapped the bolt against it. He was
finished. The job was done.

He had been down fifteen minutes.
But it was the third dive that day,
and he came in unable to stand, and
violently nauseated. His eyes were
rolled up in his head, and he was
stiff with cold. Snort had the hot
blankets ready, and the boys took
care of him.

Weiss took possession of the fish
and drove in with the truck, and
Snort and Pete brought the diving
boat back to Monterey. The follow
ing day Gar waited to hear from
Weiss. Snort came over and waited
with him, mooring his chair by the
side of the telephone. A bottle on
the table eased the hours of vigil.
But both the day and the night
passed without word of any kind.
For the next two days Gar hunted
for Weiss. The evening of the sec
ond day he found him smoking in
the lobby of his hotel. He had just
come back from San Francisco, he
said.

"And that's just where I'm go
ing," remarked Gar. "So if you'll
pass over the five hundred—"

"Oh, yes." Weiss directed his at
tention to the lighting of a fresh
cigarette. "Yes, the five hundred
There'll be a little delay about that,
you know."

"Delay? Why?" Gar tried to
keep the dismay out of his voice.

"I mean the matter has to go
through a good many departments
before it's approved. Red tape, you
know. Requisitions and appi'opria-
tions and all that sort of thing.
May be a year or two before it's
settled."

"A year or two?" cried Gar. "But
you said you had it in your pocket."

"Lord, no. That was just a way
of speaking. How long do you think
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five hundred dollars would stay in a
man's pockets in this town?"

Gar considered this for a moment.
"It wouldn't stay in my pocket long,"
he admitted. "There's Pablo to be
paid, and Pete must have his money,
and Snort's got a third stake in the
trip. I promised them all they'd be
paid. It's going to be tough explain
ing. Where is the fish?"

"It's being taken care of," said
Weiss easily. "Pablo is curing and
stuffing it. We'll have it on exhibi
tion in the Aquarium."

"But my five hundred—"
"We've already discussed that."

Weiss yawned. "That's a Federal
affair and will come up for consid
eration in the appropriate commit
tees."

"A year—two years," repeated
Gar. "I didn't know that. I'd of
thought twice about a year."

Weiss' answer was another yawn.
Gar, perplexed and disappointed,

stumbled out of the hotel into the
street. The lights were shrouded in
a thin mist. The low moan of the
foghorn came like a dirge for lost
ships that should not be forgotten.
Down on the waterfront the cannery
sheds glimmered with light, and the
heavy stench from the reduction
plants emphasized the fact that Mon
terey is a fishing town.

He found Snort had resumed his
hopeful watch by the telephone.

"Well, did you see him?" asked
Snort.

"Yes, I saw him." Gar made a
gesture toward the bottle on the
table, but when he saw it was empty
his hand dropped to his side, and
he sagged down into the nearest
chair.

"Did you get the money?"
"No, I didn't. It's government

money. It's something we got to
wait for."

"Got to wait for? Why do we got
to wait for it?"

"It's a requisition."
"A requisition for a fish!" Snort

exploded into a series of those short,
emphatic noises which had earned
him his name. "Weiss told you that?
After running
away from you for
three days he
thought that up?"

"Yes, Weiss told
me."

"And you're go
ing to wait, are

"It looks like I'll
have to. And so are

You're going to

"The hell I am."
Snort picked up his
cap from the floor,
and placed it on his ^
head. He spent
several informa-
tive moments curs-
ing Weiss and then ^ /IP
asked, "Where's *
the fish now?"

"Down at Pablo's being stuffed.
But that doesn't mean we can loot
Pablo. Pablo's a friend of mine."

"It's every man for himself as I
see it," declared Snort. "It's Weiss
for Weiss, Pablo for Pablo and
Snort for Snort."

"You're forgetting the govern
ment," reminded Gar. "You can't
fool with the government."

"I'm forgetting nothing," said
Snort. "And here's where I go out
and get ray money."

Gar heard nothing further from
Snort until a week later, when
he rang the diver up to suggest that
they put in the next few days at
Point Sur on abalones. Snort re
marked that he- had not seen Weiss,
but that he had seen the fish at
Pablo's, and that Pablo had shipped
it that very day to the Aquarium in
San Francisco.

"Then you didn't get the money?"
asked Gar.

"No," said Snort. "We'll do what
we can with abalones."

They found gray, foggy mornings
and clear afternoons at Point Sur.
Gar took the diving easily, working
in comparatively shallow water. He
was not bringing up much abalone,
and spoke to Snort about moving
further up to Point Lobos. But
Snort wanted to stay where they
were.

"I got a hunch somebody'll be
lookin' for me here, and I want to
be found," said Snort.

"Not the cops?" cried Gar. "You
didn't monkey in that fish business,
did you?"

"Look here," said Snort, "if I
said it looked like settled weather
would you want to know all about
why I said that too?"

Gar laughed, and reached for a
drink. "Okay," he said.

On the afternoon of the third day
a motor launch pulled up beside the
diving boat. Gar was lying on the
deck in the sun, his head pillowed
on a coil of rope, and Snort was
sprawled out a few feet away from

him, apparently dozing. Gar won-
dei*ed if this was Snort's expected
visitor, and if it might not be a
woman. He was about to kick Snort
to attention when Weiss' face ap
peared over the gunwale. Gar
started up in surprise. Weiss looked
hollow-ej'ed and white, and instead
of his customary smile his mouth
was drawn back in a snarl.

"What's this ghastly joke you
pulled off on me, Langard ?" he
shouted. "What are you hiding
down here for?"

"Hiding?" growled Gar. "Do I
look like I was hiding?" His fists
doubled up instinctively.

"Whei-e's my fish?" Weiss board
ed the boat and his eyes searched it
over, finally resting on the diver.
"Are you crazy, Langard? Do you
know what your rotten joke has done
for me? When those men in San
Francisco unpacked your imitation
fish they fired me. After giving me
promotion and a raise they fired me.
By God I'll put you in San Quentin
for this."

"Imitation fish?" ejaculated Gar.
His foot shot out and he landed the
contemplated kick to awaken Snort.

"Not too quick, Langard. I don't
want a fight. And I'm not alone,
remember. All I want is the fish,
the real fish."

"Which you got ten days ago,"
said Gar.

"And which you stole back from
Pablo, sending a painted and wired
barracuda to the Aquarium in its
stead."

"Stole's a dirty word, Weiss," in
terrupted Snort, fully awake and
springing lightly to his feet. "And
don't spill it to the diver here. He
don't know what you're sayin'.
You'd best talk to me, Weiss, for it
was me brought the barracuda to
Pablo, and says wire it and paint it
so it looks like this other. And Pablo
done a swell job. He made 'em into
twins. I could scarce tell which was
barracuda myself. And when they
was both ready, the real fish and the
fake fish, it was me changed the
boxes and sent the fake fish to San
Francisco, and put the real one
where only five hundred dollars will
fetch it out of hiding. You can fool
my friend the deep sea diver, who
is a little goofy on account of his
occupation, and you can fool the old
shell-fish Pablo, who knows every
thing except a crook when he sees
one, but when you try to fool me,
Weiss, you'd ought to think twice."

"Then it's you who have the fish?"
cried Weiss.

"It's me." Snort, with a three
days' red stubble on his chin, and
his bare feet straddling a coil of
rope, grinned impudently.

"It's blackmail." sputtered Weiss.
"It's a hold-up. It's—"

"It's five hundred dollars or no
fish," declared Snort.

Weiss' eyes traveled from Snort
to Gar, and back to Snort again.
He opened his mouth, but no words
came, and he stared around him as

{Continued on pflfire 48)
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weren't enough people in the
store to crowd a newsstand.
Well at least the top depart
ment would be jammed. Maybe
he could work out an idea up
there.

But the top department was
not much different from the ^
rest of the store. The counters ^
were loaded with games and a
tops, miniature trains ran '
wildly around miniature tracks,
lifelike dolls cried, took drinks
of water and counterfeited real
babies in other respects, tinsel
hung in great festoons over
head ; there was even a Santa
Claus ready to give an atten
tive ear to the whispered lists of
juvenile visitors. At the far end of
the department screens shut off an
improvised auditorium which had
iDeen equipped for a Punch and Judy
show. It was deserted.

"We stopped giving the shows last
week," the manager of the depart
ment told Bill. "Not enough children
came. I guess youngsters have lost
interest in Punch and Judy."

Something was lacking, some ma
gic essence without which the whole
thing was as dispirited as worn out
elastic.

"I don't believe they even know
it's Christmas," thought Bill. "No
body seems really happy, even the
kids. Well, let's have a look at the
boss and get all the bad news in at
once."

Certainly J.B. Hamelin, Sr., wasn't
happy. When Bill faced him across
his desk, after an hour of patient
waiting, his face was like a thunder
cloud. He interrupted at the end of
the first few sentences.

"There's no use going on, Mr.—
Mr.—"

'Murphy," Bill supplied, help
fully.

"Mr. Murphy. No use at all. I've
spent a lot of money on radio adver
tising and I'm through—under
stand—through."

"May I ask why, Mr. Hamelin?"
"No results, that's why. Every

where you hear that business is good
again, but look at my books, look
at my store. Even the toy depart
ment, that ought to be so crowded
you couldn't get off the elevators,
looks like Main Street on Sunday
afternoon—R a d i o program, bah!
What I want is something that will
get Hamelin's some business. What
I want is—"

"One minute, Mr. Hamelin," Bill
interrupted him soothingly. "I don't
want to sell you an ordinary radio
program. 1 want to sell you—"

"Don't talk about what you want

(.Continued from page 19)

"You can't fool me, young fellow.
You haven't any such plan."

to sell me, young fellow. There's
just one thing you could sell me, and
that's results." Mr. Hamelin's face
was slightly purple. "Results, do
you hear? People in the store, sales
on the books, money in the cash reg
ister, that's what I want. Show me
those, and I'll talk to you about radio
programs." He rose to terminate
the interview.

"Mr. Hamelin, if I could show you
a plan that would bring hundreds of
customers into your store, that would
jam your toy department, that would
put the name of Hamelin into the
mouth of every boy and girl in this
town, what would you say ?"

"I'd say 'Bah.' You can't fool me,
young fellow. You haven't any such
plan. . . ."

"But Mr. Hamelin, I have."
And all of a sudden he did have. It

had come in a flash, logical, complete.
It couldn't miss. It was perfect.

"Let me tell you—"
"Don't tell me. Show me. Make

it work. Let me see what you can
do. I've got a lot of young fellows
like you in my store—talk-talk-talk.
But when I say 'Show me'—Poof!
Results. Those are what I want.
Results."

Results are what you're going
to get, BIr. Hamelin. Everybody m
town talking about your store, and
the place jammed from now until
Christmas. If I do that for you, you
buy my radio program. Is it a bar
gain?"

"Absolutely. But don't try to fool
me, young man. And don't be com
ing in here wasting any more of my
time till you have something definite
to show me. I'm a busy man, and
I've got enough on my mind—"

But Bill's eyes had suddenly lighted
on the clock, and he was half way to
the door. It was twenty-five min
utes until curtain time, and he had
his make-up to put on. The situation
demanded a little sprinting.

Pop was in costume and pacing

the floor when he arrived.
"Where in tarnation have

you been?" he demanded.
La "Haven't I got enough worries
V// without your disappearing and
fmi not showing up till thirty sec-
Wj onds of curtain time? Snap into
W: it, son."
y; "I'll be all right," Bill as-
fl sured him, busy with grease

paint. "Pop, I've got an idea.
I've got a swell idea. We'll fill
his store so full of kids he'll
have to put in rubber sides.
We'll give him such crowds he'll
need a traffic cop in every aisle.
We'll give him a radio idea
they'll try to cop from here to

'Frisco."

"Whose store—what kids? What
the sam hill are you talking about?"

Bill executed a war dance, strug
gling into his coat as he circled the
room.

"I'm talking about a show for one
of the biggest department stores in
the middle west," he shouted. "I tell
you, it's a natural. It's stur>endous
—it's the biggest thing since P. T.
Barnum brought Jenny Lind to
Castle Garden, Let me be the first
to congratulate you, Pop. You're
a headliner for Hamelin, Inc."

He was half-way down the stairs,
but his voice floated back, eager,
triumphant. Pop looked after him
in complete bewilderment.

"Hamelin, Hell. Never heard of
'em. Must be on a lousy small-time
circuit."

Lincoln school was always
dismissed promptly at three o'clock.
The children were required to form
in line, double file and march out
in time to the music of a rather
wheezy piano which Miss Munro, the
principal, played in the lower hall.
Though the sound of the music died
as soon as the double doors were
passed, they were forbidden to break
ranks until the sidewalk in front of
the school house had been reached,
and even then there was a rule that
pupils must keep moving and must
not loiter about the building. So Miss
Munro, looking out of the window
on Friday afternoon, sometime after
she had ceased playing the march,
was astonished to see a large crowd
of youngsters clustered about two
men, one of whom was haranguing
them with all the ardor of a soap
box orator before election, while the
other, in a most amazing tattered
costume, stood by. As she watched
he ceased talking and to her amazed
ears floated the sound of what
seemed to be a full orchestra playing
with tremendous fervor Sousa's
"Stars and Stripes Forever." Even
as her own feet began to uncon-
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sciously mark time the children fell
into ranks, two by two, and with the
tattered individual, a spry little man
with his hands held over the lower
part of his face (probably as a dis
guise, Miss Munro thought franti
cally) , leading the way, they tramped
gaily off down the street, cheering
and shouting.

M ISS MUNRO rushed to the
window. "Come back," she shouted.
"Come back. Bring those chil
dren back, do you hear." But her
voice was drowned in the music and
the cheering, and floated away on
the wind, while around the corner
vanished the last of the procession,
a sturdy little figure whose half but
toned leather leggings made a val-

, iant attempt to keep in rhythm with
the others. The street was suddenly
quiet and deserted. Only the place
where the melting snow had been
trampled as the children pushed one
another in their eagerness to get
near the stranger, only one be
draggled little brown mitten, left be
hind on the sidewalk, told her with
mute eloquence that the scene which
she had just witnessed was not sheer
imagination. It had really happened.
Lincoln School, en masse, had been
kidnapped from under her very eyes.

Half a dozen teachers about to de
part for the day, came running in
response to Miss Munro's shrill
scream.

"Call the police—call the police!"
she was saying as she flew toward
her office. "Police—police! The
school's been kidnapped!"

The victims in the meantime were
thoroughly enjoying themselves. At
every corner their ranks were sup
plemented by juvenile bystanders
who caught the spirit of the thing
and immediately fell in. The promise
"He's going to give us all harmoni
cas" spread from mouth to mouth,
but even without that the tempta
tion of Pop's music and the fascina
tion of marching in a parade were
more than a youthful spirit could
resist. Down Main Street they swept,
gaining recruits on every hand, fol
lowing staunchly behind a banner in
the hands of one Bobbie Redfield,
president of Lincoln School, which
bore in huge letters the words
"Hamelin's Harmonicans." Traffic
was halted at street corners, Christ
mas shoppers were pushed from the
sidewalks, a dingy Santa Claus
guarding a donation kettle stopped
ringing his bell in sheer astonish
ment as the young army went by
pausing for nothing until they had
stormed the very portals of Hamelin,
Inc. Here Pop, only slightly out of
breath, hesitated briefly for instruc
tions.

D ON'T stop, Pop, don't stop," Bill
charged him. "Take them right
through the store, and up to the toy
department. Don't bother with ele
vators. Use the escalator."

J. B. Hamelin, Sr., busily engaged

in giving a large and explosive piece
of his mind to his first floor man
ager, paused dumbfounded. Into the
comparative quiet of his store surged
an eager, laughing mob, but an or
derly mob marching to the strains
of the most exciting music Mr.
Hamelin had ever heard. Apparently
it came from the harmonica in the
hands of the old chap who was lead
ing them, but Mr. Hamelin had never
heard a harmonica played like that
before. It had all the volume of a
pipe organ. The music seemed to
fill the whole store. Shoppers
crowded close to the counters as they
passed, and then they too closed in
behind them. The escalators going
up were packed solidly.

Mr. Hamelin dashed into an ele
vator.

"Up," he said to the boy. "Up-up
to the toy department. And hurry."

So this was the doing of that red
headed chap. Mr. Hamelin had been
suspicious ever since morning when
he had called to ask the manager of
the toy department if he had 300
harmonicas in stock.

By the time Mr. Hamelin caught
up with them, Hamelin's Harmoni-
cans had filed somewhat turbulently
through the toy department into the
auditorium on the far side from
which the Punch and Judy show had
been removed. Settled in their places
and released from the spell of Pop's
music they were a little overwhelm
ing as they bounced in their seats,
and whistled and rose to wave excit
edly to one another. All of the
chairs were full, and there was an
overflow, which spread out beyond
the confines of the screens into the
toy department and immediately
gravitated toward the game counters.
As Mr. Hamelin came up. Bill, his
red hair electrically on end, was be-
seaching Pop. "Go on, please, Pop.
Just one more tune, and then I'll talk
to them."

Pop turned reluctantly stageward,
and Bill whirled about to face the
tremulous president of Hamelin, Inc.

"Well, Mr. Hamelin, you see I'm
a man of my word. Here they are,
just as I said— the department full
of kids—"

He was interrupted by a heavy
touch on his shoulder. Bill had never
been under arrest before, but even
before he looked up he recognized it
as the arm of the law.

"Mebbe you'll be tellin' me the
meanin' of this," a thick Irish voice
said at his ear. "Sorry to have to
come into your store this way, Mr.

Hamelin, but we just got a complaint
that a red-headed feller answering
to the description of this one had
kidnapped entirely the Lincoln
School."

Mr. Hamelin looked as though he
were about to have a stroke of apo
plexy. Things grew a little vague
around Bill for a moment, too. Kid
napped. Pinched for kidnapping. That
was something he hadn't counted on.
Then his mind cleared suddenly.

"I plead guilty," he said. "I'll go
quietly, officer. Mr. Hamelin, will
you ask my partner to please just
go ahead with the program as we
planned it? He'll understand it. He'll
have a picked band of Hamelin Har-
monicans ready for you in no time.
He's under contract to me to give
lessons to those kids from now until
Christmas. I think the best plan will
be to form them into groups and let
them compete and then we'll put the
best one on our radio program. Later
we can use them in the vaudeville
act, too."

I^ADIO program? What radio
program? What vaudeville act?"

"The one you're buying .from me,
Mr. Hamelin. Don't you remember?
The one you were going to take be
cause everyone in town is going to
be talking about Hamelins, and the
toy department is going to be
jammed from now until Christmas."

"Buying from you? I'll buy noth
ing from you. Bringing this mob
into my store. Causing all this dis
turbance. And now, getting your
self arrested. All of this will be in
the papers. It's awful. I'm dis
graced. I'm ruined."

"Ruined nothing. You're made.
Of course it will be in the papers.
'Hamelin's kidnaps the public
schools'. Think of the free publicity.
It's the biggest promotion stunt this
town's ever seen, I'll bet. I knew it
was going to be good, but I didn't
know how good. I never dreamed
the police department would cooper
ate. Come along, officer. I'm under
arrest."

"Will you go his bail, Mr. Hame
lin?"

"Go his bail? I should say not.
Take him to jail and keep him
there."

As Officer O'Flynn, bewilderment
written on his face, turned to Mr.
Hamelin there was a sudden din. Pop
had confiscated the entire stock of
harmonicas and distributed them to
the audience and they were being
given a thorough testing out. The
result was deafening. Pop clapped
his hands for order, and they heard
his voice above the clatter.

"Now, boys and girls, I'm going
to give you a sample of what you can
do on a real harmonica, with a little
effort. Then you take these little
mouth oi'gans home, and practice.
Beginning tomorrow afternoon _we
are going to hold auditions, right
here in the store, for Hamelin's Har
monica Bands. We are going to have
a lot of them. Every boy and girl
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who qualifies gets a super-harmonica
and a free lesson with the compli
ments of the store, and between
Christmas and New Year's we are
going to have a contest. The best
band will go on the air as a feature
of Hamelin's Radio Hour, and the
boys and girls in it will be known as
Hamelin's Harmonicans. I expect
most of you would like to be on the
radio, wouldn't you? Well, if you'll
listen a minute I'll show you how it's
done."

He raised the harmonica to his
lips and the "Overture to Tannhau-
ser" complete with sound effects,
burst on the ears of the enthralled
multitude. Pop was giving his ut
most, and when Pop gave on the
harmonica, it was something. Eyes
wide, mouths agape, Lincoln School
and what had come in with it sat
spell bound, while about them beat
great waves of sound, thrilling them,
overwhelming them. It was mar
velous. It was unbelievable. It was
more exciting than the steam calliope
on Circus Day.

As the music surged on, OiRcer
O'Flynn raised a chapped red fore
finger and pointed at Pop.

"Who is that?" he demanded. "And
what's he wearin' that outlandish
get-up for, anyhow? Who is that, I
want to know."

Bill was grinning ecstatically.
"That?" he repeated. "Why, Offi

cer, hadn't you heard? That—is the
Pied Piper of Hamelin, Inc."

It's not a bad jail," said Bill re
flectively. "Not like the Ritz, of
course, but not bad—not bad. Sorry
to miss the show, of course. How
did it go?"

"It was terrible. The unit's no
good without you. Bill. We were all
nearly frantic, because Pop couldn't
get away to do anything about you
till the show was over."

"I didn't mind," said Bill. "It's all
for the sake of the unit."

The blondes murmured sympa
thetically, and continued to turn
a wide and unappreciative gaze on
Bill's cell, but Thelma's eyes
flashed and her hair looked redder
than usual.

"The idea," she exclaimed. "How
dared they—how dared they! You
didn't do anything wrong—they
hadn't any right to arrest you.
How can they keep you hei*e like
this—when you didn't do any
thing—"

"I kidnapped an entire school,"
said Bill proudly. "That was
something."

"It wasn't anything wrong. Oh,
Bill, how did you ever come to do
such a crazy thing, anyhow ? What
a stupid mess—"

Bill straightened suddenly.
"Stupid mess? I guess you don't

understand, Thelma. It wasn't a
crazy thing to do. It was the best
promotion stunt that's ever been
pulled in this town, I'm certain. If
old man Hamelin didn't realize it
that's no fault of mine—"

Goldie interrupted with an excited
squeak. "Cockroaches!" she said
briefly and turned to flee, but they
were locked in.

"They won't hurt you," Bill as
sured her. "Don't worry, Goldie. The
cop will be back in a minute to let
you out."

"But when are they going to let
you out?" Thelma demanded.

"I don't know. But don't worry,
Redhead. Maybe I did pull a boner—"

"They could—send you up—"
A sob shook her.

"Thelma—do you car e—t hat
much?"

"Here comes the cop now," an
nounced Gertie.

But the cop wasn't alone. With
him was Pop, beaming like mad, and
waving his arms excitedly.

"Let him out," he was ordering.
"Let him out this minute. It's an
outrage—I tell you, an outrage." He
could hardly wait till the door swung
open. "You're free, Bill—free as the
next one. I just put up your bail
with my own hands. Come along out
of this place."

"Hurray for Pop!" said Goldie.
"How'd you manage it?"

"Where'd you get the money?" Bill
demanded.

"Where'd you suppose? You know
where I got it. Right from old man
Hamelin himself."

"Hamelin. Then he isn't sore? I
thought—when he let me go to jail
—and then didn't do anything—"

"He was sore all right at first. He
was sore plenty. Then his adver
tising manager found out what was

Thelma

going on and began raving about
what a marvelous stunt it was, and
the kids were climbing all over the
place, and people began calling up,
and the newspapers came and took a
flock of pictures—and after a while
he began to see the light. . .

"Talk it over outside, will you?"
said the cop. "I'm tired holdin' the
door for you."

"I can go, can I?" asked Bill.
"Well, you don't look like no kid

napper to me, and, anyhow, one of
our most influential citizens just
went your bail. So I guess it's all
right. If it ain't, I'll be seein' you
in the court room. Sonny."

The blondes giggled and they all
filed out, down the cold stone corri
dor, and down the steps. On the stx*eet
outside they went into a huddle.

j^VnyBODY eaten yet?" Pop de
manded. "The wheat cakes down
at Cooks ain't half bad." Then
as Thelma hesitated, "And we can
afford 'em, too. I'll tell you the de
tails while we're eatin', but to put it
roughly. Unit No. 6 is in the money
again. We're doin' a show, folks,
for Hamelin, Inc., a show that's go
ing to feature the Pied Piper of
Hamelin, and his Hai-monicans. Get
going, will you? I won't tell you
anything more till I get my coffee."

The two littlest blondes went on
ahead, Bill, walking jubilantly next
with Thelma, looked down to see the
tears sparkling on her lashes.

"Listen, Redhead," he said. "What's
the matter? It's all over with now,
—we've got a contract. Where's
your spunk?" And then, suddenly—
"Thelma—darling—don't—"

"I'll stop in a minute. I'm all right
—truly. It was just seeing you in
that terrible place—I couldn't have
stood it another minute—"

"Honey—did you cai-e that much
—really?"

"Yes, I did. I cared terribly. Bill
—do you suppose—could it be—that
I'm in love with you?"

There were holly wreaths in every
window and excitement in the air.
Santa Claus, his bell ringing out
cheerily, greeted them on the corner.
Bill dropped a dollar into the kettle.

"More where that came from," he
said. "Merry Christmas."

Thelma's hand tucked itself into
the crook of his arm as they went
gaily down the street toward Cook's.
Pop, walking behind them with Gol
die, played ever so faintly on his
harmonica. Up ahead Gertie giggled.

"Listen to what Pop's playin'. It's
Lohengrin."

"Lohengrin," Blondie said scorn
fully. "Don't kid me. That's the
Wedding March."
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The White Faces of Infalusi

shrewdly. "Kambove, you
mean?"

Collins nodded.
"Smart nigger," admitted

Schultz. "I wish he work for
me. I make him capitao. But
you pay him too much."

Collins laughed, and get
ting his bike, straddled it and
plunged on the starter. With
a wave and a shouted
"Cheerio" he was off and on
his way to the Boma. As he
bounced along keeping a wary
eye out for antbear holes and
stumps and fallen branches,
he turned the matter over in
his mind. Two hundred cattle!
That was a lot. Did not seem
on the surface to be anything
with which natives could be
mixed. Natives would not
dare to steal that many. That
they killed one occasionally
for food Collins knew. So did
Schultz. But two hundred!
Collins did not underestimate
Schultz a bit. He was shrewd
and patient and clever. He must be
pretty stumped, Collins told himself,
and later told the Commissioner
when he reported, to have to confess
to Mopani. The old man would have
hated confessing that so many cattle
had disappeared from under his care
and that he did not know how or
where. The thefts must have been
going on for some time for Schultz
would have tried hard and long to
discover the truth before asking for
help.

"rr-*

XhAT is all probably true," the
Commissioner admitted, when Col
lins outlined the situation to him
upon his return. "I agree that two
hundred head seems too many for
natives to handle. The most identi
fying mark about those cattle is
their white faces. Isn't that so?"

"Yes. That and the brand, of
course."

"Well," the Commissioner pursued
his line of thought, "if that is so,
what is to prevent a man getting rid
of those marks?"

"You cannot get rid of a white
face unless you kill the animal and
chop off its head."

"Exactly," agreed the Commis
sioner. "If you killed the animal
and threw its head and hide away
there would be nothing by which the
meat could be identified, would
there ?"

"No," Collins admitted, "there
wouldn't. But who would kill two
hundred head of cattle? There has
been no large native funeral for a
month or more. Anyway at funerals
the natives make quite a ceremony

(Conti7iued from page 13)

Sergeant Collins

of killing the cattle on the spot with
spears. They would not dare to kill
Mopani's cattle like that."

"I thought we had ruled out the
question of natives being involved,
Sergeant."

"WE did, but . .
"Suppose that someone had a

method of disposing of a consider
able quantity of meat. Meat which
did not have to have either the head
or the hide to identify it. Meat from
which the hoofs and everything had
been cut away."

Collins faced his superior squarely.
"If you mean by that, sir, that

Michael Hart is stealing cattle from
Schultz, killing them and then sell
ing the meat to natives, I refuse to
believe it. It is true that he is broke
and having a hard time to carry on.
You did not help the situation any,"
he burst out bitterly, "when you
fined him this morning."

"That will be enough, Sergeant,"
the Commissioner interrupted. "I
acted as I judged best and fair. We
will not discuss it. But I would call
to your attention as a police officer
that Michael Hart is, as you say,
'broke'. That his ranch is the closest
to Infalusi, that he sells meat to na
tives, and that reports have it that
he is selling not only a great deal but
at very cheap rates. I should look
into it very closely."

"But I tell you that Michael is not
that sort. I have known—"

The Commissioner cut in sharply,
"Perhaps that is the trouble, Ser
geant." He stood for a moment.
"You will begin your investigations
tomorrow, I presume. I shall have to

make a report on the matter."
With an effort Collins con

trolled his temper. He realized
that his best course was to
agree and to investigate.
Michael could have nothing to
fear.

"Yes, sir," he answered the
Commissioner's question.

After his dinner Collins
called for Kambove. To him
he explained as much of the
situation as was necessary

* and ordered him to be ready
on the morrow to go out to
the villages about the ranches
belonging to Hart and Ran
dall and to circulate, picking
up any information which
might bear even remotely
upon the case which had come
up.

Collins himself got away
early the next morning. The
Commissioner was not up
when the Sergeant with a
pack of his needs and belong
ings strapped to the carrier

behind him, chugged out of the Boma
and turned onto the road which led
to Michael's farm.

Collins pulled up before the low
brick farm house which Michael had
built so many years befoi'e with
bricks made from clay dug and fash
ioned and burnt on the farm. At
the sound of the bike two tow-
headed children raced around one
corner of the house and swarmed
upon the policeman. Laughing, Col
lins climbed off his bike, stood it
under a fig tree and undoing his
pack, walked towards the house
where he could see Mary waiting to
welcome him.

M^ARY HART greeted him with all
her old friendliness, but somehow
Collins caught a feeling that al
though she was glad to see him that
she wished he had not come. Perhaps
it was the tiniest bit of reluctance
in her voice when she pressed him
to stay the day and night.

"X had every intention of staying.
Mary, if it won't be putting you out
too much." Collins dug around in
his pack. "Brought along a few
things which I saw sitting on the
shelf at the Boma."

"Oh, Jim, you shouldn't,' pro
tested Mary as Collins produced a
can of asparagus, some sardines, a
long roll of biscuits, a bottle oi
whiskey and a cheese.

"And why not. Mary? Heavens,
woman, they have been sitting there
for weeks. I never get a chance to
eat them. Never home. So I thought
I'd bring them along and eat them
here."
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"Yes, I know, Jim. But I'm sure
that the shelf they were sitting on
was in Mac's store and not your
pantry. But you are a dear just the
same."

Collins was embarrassed. "Where's
Mike?"

For just a second Mary hesitated.
She caught herself quickly but Col
lins noticed.

"Why, he's down at the store."
"Store?"
"The butcher shop."
"Of course. For a moment I

thought that Mike had started a
trading store."

"Oh, no. The meat business is
bad enough."

Now why, thought Collins, as he
walked toward the butcher shop,
had Mary hesitated to tell him where
Mike was? It wasn't like her. He
swore at himself and at the Com
missioner who had put such thoughts
in his head that he could interpret
suspiciously anything which Mary
said.

The little brick house which Mike
had built for his butchery came into
view. He had it well away from the
house so that the constant stream of
natives would not pass by his home.
Collins noted that Mike had screened
the place in accordance with the
law's demand although the screening
made no difference. Hundreds of
flies rode into the store on the back
of every native. A dozen or more
natives were squatting about the en
trance, mostly women. Some had
hunks of meat in their baskets,
others had not yet made their pur
chases. They made a respectful way
for the Sergeant as he. strode up.

"Anybody home?" he called as he
neared the door.

For a moment there was no an
swer. Then Michael's voice shouted
back,

"A^o is it? Sounds like you,
Jim."

"You're right. Told you I'd be
along. May I come in?"

"Certainly. But I wouldn't if I were
you. Couldn't see you for the flies.
Wait one sec and I'll be right out.
Had enough anyway."

But Collins had already pulled
open the screen door and was inside.

Mike was standing behind a rude
counter on which lay piles of meat.
There were joints and back strips
and shanks and necks and over to
one side strips of white fat, liver
and heart and tongues. Collins
pointed to them.

"The luxury department?"
"Get a bit more for that." ad

mitted Mike. He had on a sort of
apron made of flour sacks. It was
red with blood and his hands were
caked. Collins glanced about. But
he could see nothing out of the way.
Why should he, he asked himself?
Mike had a perfect right to kill his
own cattle and sell them for what he
liked. It was his beef. And then his
eyes went back to the meat. Beef?
He stared at some of the joints. The
meat looked very coarse. And there
was not a sign of a hoof or a head

about. The hides, if there were any,
Collins realized would be outside
where Mike killed. But it was odd
about the heads. Natives buy them
avidly and it was not like Mike to
overlook anything. But Mike was
out of his apron and had him by
the arm.

"Let's get out of here. The place
makes me enough to keep us alive,
but I hate it. Natives and raw meat
and blood all day long."

As the two men walked back to
ward the house Collins looked at
his friend. Mike looked tired. His
eyes were even further back in his
head than uisual arid his face was
drawn and tight.

"Been going it pretty hard, old
man?" asked Collins.

Mike nodded. "Sort of two jobs
at once, Jim. The farm and the store.
Just can't let one go because I have
the other."

"How are things, Mike? Mary
looks worried."

Mike shot him a startled glance.
"Oh, you know, Jim. Tight. But we
are coming out. Getting some cash
at the store although we take quite
a bit of stuff in trade. Monkey nuts
and beans are the things now."

Collins laid his hand on Mike's
arm.

"You and I have been pals a long
time, Mike. I'm a bachelor, you
know; Anything I can do?"
' Mike grinned ruefully. "You're

swell, Jim. But we are coming out.
Another month and we will have a
bit ahead. In spite of that damned
fine. But thanks just the same."

"Any time," said Collins, and
dropped the subject.

Mike lent Collins a rifle in the
afternoon and the two men did a bit
of hunting. Collins loved to hunt and
get about the veld. He did not care
particularly whether or not he shot
anything and as there was plenty of
meat about from the store there was
no necessity.

As they tramped Collins and Mike
talked. But although Collins brought
the conversation around often to the
movements of cattle, the price of
meat, the chances of a farmer to
make money out of cattle raising and
killing, Mike was uncommunicative.

That night as he lay in bed think
ing, Collins ran over everything
which he had seen or heard. It
wasn't much and he hated himself
for trying to create evidence against
his friends. But he had to, he told
himself. If for no other reason than
to prove the Commissioner's suspi
cions were wrong. First there had
been Mary's hesitancy to tell him
where Mike was. And the tiniest re
luctance to welcome him. Was it pos
sible, Collins asked himself, that
there was something going on on
Mike's farm which his old friends
did not want him to see or know
about ? It was difficult to see how
Mike could make money killing cat
tle and trading the meat to the na
tives for such produce as monkey
nuts and beans. Collins knew that
Mac would buy them at the big store
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and ship them eventually to the
mines for use as natives' rations.
But on the surface it seemed folly
to kill cattle to get cash in hand in
such a roundabout way. But sup
posing that they were not Mike's
cattle? Supposing that whatever
Mike got in the way of returns
represented profit?

As the Commissioner had pointed
out, all the facts pointed to Mike ex
cept that no one could say how Mike
was getting the cattle from Infalusi,
granted that he really was doing so.
He could get them down by the river,
which separated the two ranches,
shoot one, skin it, throw the hide
and head into the water. The croco
diles would do the rest. But two
hundred head! It was incredible
that some rumor had not reached
him or Kambove, if such wholesale
killing was going on. Only a witch
doctor or a great chief could so
frighten the natives that they would
keep a secret.

For some time Collins lay turning
over in his mind the names and
characters of the various chiefs who
had villages around Infalusi. He
knew them all and there was not one
who was not a rogue in one way or
another. But equally there was not
one who could hide any such number
of whitefaced cattle as two hundred.
Besides Infalusi there was only one
other place where such cattle could
be found in this particular district.
That was the Mission station about
four miles from Mike's farm. The
Mission had bought some of Ran
dall's cattle a few months before.
But it was ridiculous to suspect the
Mission of stealing. However, he
would visit the Mission in the morn
ing. Collins put the matter out of
bis mind and was suddenly asleep.

Mary and Michael were as friendly
as ever the next morning at break
fast and seemed reluctant to have
Collins leave. As his bike hummed
along Collins puzzled the matter in
his mind. At a Y in the trail he left
the road towards the Boma and
headed for Smith's Mission station.
So long as he was in the district it
would do no harm to drop in and
have a talk with the Missionary.

It was a comfortable old place
at which Collins stopped. A wide
screened verandah ran around the
house keeping the interior dark and
cool. As Collins stopped, the door
opened and Mathew greeted him,

"How do you do, sir? Mr. Smith
is in the office,"

"Thank you, Mathew," answered
Collins, Brought up in the old school
of Rhodesians Collins could only with
difficulty reconcile himself to seeing
natives dressed like white men and
acting and talking like them. Invari
ably he distrusted such natives al
though not one that he had met had
ever given him any cause for suspi
cions, And he knew that Mathew
was Mr, Smith's right-hand i/ian.
He had been raised and trained on
the station and now that Mr. Smith
was nearing the age of retirement

{Continued on page 44)
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Television Next

$367,000,000 for 5,750,000 new radio
sets and 73,000,000 tubes. Another
$150,000,000 went for batteries, elec
tricity, and so on. Service repair
men got nearly $70,000,000. Adver
tisers paid $86,000,000 for time on
the air.

Since 1928 the Philco Company
alone has produced and sold more
than 7,000,000 receivers. About 22,-
500,000 American homes now have
receiving sets. Three million homes
have more than one set. Another
3,000,000 sets have been installed on
automobiles. In all, this total of
28,500,000 sets represents more than
two billion good American dollars
that young John Forkover Public
had proudly paid out for titillations
of his tympanum.

You could hardly expect the big
Radio Boys to start chopping down
figures like these without having
mighty definite assurance they'd
have others just as good to take their
place.

. tiki*

{Continued from page 15)

To date there have been no such
assurances. Early television sets
may cost quite a good deal. The
evidence already in shows that the
demand for sound sets will drop
sharply as soon as the new look-and-
listeners are put on the market—
but millions of Americans may not
have the price to pay for the new
outfits, and millions of others may
prefer to wait "until the price comes
down." Somebody, undoubtedly, is
going to have a chance to make a
lot of money on new television sets—
but it may not be the same fellows
Avho are making it now. On the
other hand, it might merely be sub
stituting a new set of profits for an
equally good one that already exists.

Next let's look at the Patents
tangle.

Television at present is described
as being "low definition" or "high
definition." "Low definition" is the
only kind the American public has
had any chance to see yet—except

in a few experimental broadcasts or
exhibitions like the one mentioned
at Franklin Institute. The term will
probably disappear altogether, and
presently be forgotten. From now
on all television will be "high defini
tion." But the distinction between
the two terms gives us a chance to
understand something of the "how"
of television.

From the very beginning (it sur
prises people to know that this year
television can celebrate its thirtieth
birthday) the transfer of a complete
picture by electricity has been pos
sible only through breaking down
the entire image into an orderly net
work or checkerboard of tiny
squares. By use of a photoelectric
cell the amount of light seen or
reflected from anj^ one of these tiny
squares can be turned into an
electric signal that, with another
photoelectric cell at the other end of
the line, can be turned back into the
right amount of light once more. To
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get an entire picture the whole
network or checkerboard of little
squares has to be telegraphed one
after another, very rapidly, in or
derly sequence, over and over again.

To light up the picture, one tiny
square at a time, a process called
"scanning" has been used. A tiny
spot of light was made to travel
across the picture, one row of
squares at a time, then the next row,
and the next, until the whole picture
was "scanned."' If there were thirty
rows of squares into which the pic
ture was divided, and thirty squares
to a row, it meant a total of nine hun
dred separate squares, nine hundred
separate signals, to scan the picture
once. To make the image appear, in
motion, even dimly and with a per
ceptible flicker, at the other end of
the line, the process had to be re
peated at least a dozen times a sec
ond. Nine hundred times twelve
equals 10,800. More than 10,000
electric signals every second, and
even that for a result hardly worth
seeing, except that it was a miracle.

That sort of television is now
called "low definition" because there
were so few signals! There weren't
enough squares, or lines of squares,
in the checkerboard to make the pic
ture clear. Also, to remove the
flicker, the scanning process had to
be repeated far more than twelve
times a second. Even ordinary mo
tion pictures, back in the old days
when they were called "the Flick
ers," used to run sixteen frames to
the second. Modern motion picture
projection uses twenty-four frames
to the second, with a double-shutter
effect that actually throws a picture
on the screen forty-eight times a sec
ond. That makes it smooth.

With television, they decreased
the size of the squares in the check
erboard and increased the speed of
the scanning until they reached
what seemed to be an almost ab
solute mechanical limit—and still
the pictures were as bad as a poor
newspaper print.

That's where we get to the be
ginning of the Patents tangle in
modern "high definition" television.

An Idaho high school boy—born
in Utah, but moved to Idaho when
he was twelve—got interested in
television. He monkeyed with a Del-
co lighting system on a ranch until
he began to know a little about the
practical workings of electricity. He
got his physics teacher at high
school to work with him. Later,
after moving back to Utah, he had
a couple of years at Brigham Young
University. After his father died he
started a radio shop in Salt Lake
City, and presently went broke. By
that time he was almost twenty
years old. His name is now con
nected with one of the companies
that was mentioned near the begin
ning of this article: Farnsworth.
Philo T. Farnsworth. He was one
of the first, possibly even the first,
to begin breaking down the barriers
that presently moved television from
"low definition" to "high definition."

He did it by scanning the image
to be transmitted with a stream of
electrons from a cathode-ray tube,
instead of a point of light. Line by
line, the stream of electrons tra
versed the image checkerboard at
incredible speed. Electricity, manip
ulating both the electron stream
and the image at utterly inconceiv
able speeds, replaced the mechanical
scanners that had been holding tele
vision in the "low definition" cate
gory with only a few miserable thou
sand electrical signals per second.

With cathode-ray scanning an
image checkerboard of 340 lines
with 340 squares in each line (more
than 100,000 squares to cover the
picture) can be traversed as much
as sixty times in a single second.

In round numbers, seven million
electric signals per second can now
be broadcast to build up a "high
definition" television picture on the
screen of a receiving set.

For practical results that exces
sive number is unnecessary. One
hundred and eighty lines, repeated
twenty-five or thirty times a second,
gives as clear a picture as is needed.
Say a paltry million signals per
second.

If Farnsworth had been alone in
developing this cathode-ray method
of high-speed scanning the patent
situation might have remained sim
ple. But at the same time that he
was perfecting the system, others
were also working on it, beginning
perhaps almost as soon as he did,
perhaps a good deal later, perhaps
even earlier. Presently R.O.A. s
great television scientist, Dr. V. K.
Zworykin, developed the cathode-ray
"iconoscope," which in some ways
seems to be an improvement even on
the Farnsworth "image dissector.
For a while Farnsworth worked with
Philco, and there a cathode-ray
"camera tube" has been developed.

One detail after another, one im
provement after another, has been
worked out and patented. Vanous
television research workers have
moved from one laboratory to an
other. One improved process was
decided on here, another there. As
perfected television came nearer and
nearer, one or two experimenters
even went back and re-opened the
mechanical-scanner puzzle books, and
with various improvements now be
lieve they can get results almost
equal to cathode-ray scanning.

So today we have this situation:
R.C.A., one of the biggest factors
in the entire radio picture, is one of
the greatest patent-holding corpora
tions in existence, with large rev
enues derived from various licensees.
In television, however, it by no
means dominates the field, any more
than anyone else does. So unless it
can either come to a satisfactory
agreement with other television pat
ent holders like Farnsworth, or work
out further new methods of its own
that get around various details with
out infringement of other rights, it
has no reason for hurrying into tele
vision. On the other hand, every-
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body else feels very wary about en
tering the field against R.C.A., and
precipitating a real television war.

You can see how difficult the thing
may be to work out. Nobody to
blame, but a sort of stalemate all
around, with no definite solution as
yet in sight.

Next, the financial problem.
Even supposing Philco, R.C.A.,

the present broadcasting networks,
and all the other concerns profiting
from radio as it is now, were willing
to risk plunging immediately into
television, and supposing the patent
situation could be smoothed out
amicably, an immense investment
would be necessary before television
broadcasting could be started on any
country-wide basis. Some estimates
of the amount necessary to wire or
"cable" the country for television
run to hundreds of millions of dol
lars.

That is because high-definition
television cannot, with practicality,
be broadcast over ordinary radio
channels. Without getting too tech
nical, it's enough to say that fre
quencies required for sending mil
lions of signals a second necessitate
too broad a channel to permit much
of anything else going on at the
same time anywhere near them. You
can't broadcast millions of signals
a second without interfering with
everything else in the long-wave
channels that is already going on
there. Where ordinary broadcasting
requires a band of only ten kilo
cycles or so, television broadcasting
requires hundreds. To be un-inter-
fered with, and to avoid interference
with other radio activities, a single
high-definition television broadcast
on a long-wave channel, would mean
shutting almost everything else off
the air between, say, 1,500 metres
and 150 metres.

Consequently, to provide the nec
essary kilocycles for a million or
more signals per second, and at the
same time leave room for everybody
else (including the long-wave broad
casters) to be doing what they want,
television must depend on short
wave broadcasting, where there are
as many different channels between
15 metres and 150 as there are be
tween 150 and 1,500, as many be
tween one metre and ten metres as
there are between ten metres and a
hundred.

But now listen: As you get down
to these high-frequency, ultra-short
waves, radio waves take on certain
qualities that are similar to rays of
light. That means a restriction of
television broadcasting in this way:
From a single broadcasting station
it may be possible to cover only
about as much territory as can be
seen from a mountain-top, or from
a tall building in a plain on a clear
day.

A television broadcast from the
top of the Empire State Building
might be picked up only within a
radius of twenty or thirty miles.

In order to experiment with tele-
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vision broadcasts from New York
and Philadelphia, R.C.A. is planning
for a couple of relay stations to
bridge even that 90-mile gap.

When it comes to broadcasting a
program simultaneously from cities
as far apart as New York and Chi
cago, or televising a campaign
orator in a dozen or more states,
wires, or rather cables, will prob
ably have to be relied on. Ordinary
telephone or telegraph wires won't
do, either; they can't carry such
high frequencies. A special type of
wire or cable has been developed,
consisting of a small wire or tube
suspended in the center of a much
larger one. This new type of cable,
called coaxial, is expensive. Esti
mates place its two-way installation
at $6,000 a mile.

It is possible, of course, that the
estimate of only a fifteen- to thirty-
mile range for short-wave television
broadcasting is too low. In the Peck
Television broadcasting experiments
already referred to, signals from a
five-storey building in Montreal were
picked up with little diificulty as
much as 70 miles away.

It has been suggested that by
hoisting aerials high into the air by
means of captive balloons, television
may be broadcast over comparatively
large areas.

But whether America is televised
from a flock of captive balloons
swinging above each city of any
consequence, or piped with a 50,-
000-mile spider-web of coaxial cable,
it's going to cost a lot of money.

R.C.A. admits they've already
spent more than a million dollars in
seeing television through the ex
perimental stages. Rumor has it the
figure is more nearly ten million.
Several others are reported to have
each spent more than a million. But
these sums and all the others, big
and little, like them, have merely
brought television to the gates.

To these three great obstructions,
then — fear of loss of already
profitable revenue, inability or un
willingness to woi'k out satisfactory
patent agreements, and hesitancy
about starting in on huge competitive
expenditures for a new development ,
—we can attribute the big log-jam
in television. Other problems can be
added. There is the matter of gov
ernment regulation, and licensing.
There is the danger of starting tele
vision off on the wrong foot with
different systems of broadcasting,
instead of with a single agreed-upon
system that can be picked up by any
good receiving set. R.C.A. has quite
justly expressed itself as being
deeply concerned over the danger of
starting off on one system or method
of broadcasting and then having to
switch to another, automatically
making all receiving sets sold up to
that time useless and obsolete.

And now let's get to the questions
you'll be asking, if something like
that does happen—say this summer.

What will the television pictures
look like? {Continued on vage 47)
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The White Faces

of Infalusi
{Continued from page 40)

he managed nearly all its affairs.
Missionaries are semi-public offi

cials. So Collins sat himself in an
old chair near Mr. Smith's _rolltop
desk in the cool Mission office and
told the Missionary all the story.
That is all except the suspicions
which the Commissioner had voiced
and the little things which he had
noticed at Mike's. But Smith had
nothing to offer in the way of ideas.
Somewhat wearily he admitted the
native penchant for stealing, but
that was not new.

"No, Sergeant, I am afraid that i
cannot give you any information or
even thoughts on the subject. I don t
get about much, you know. Haven t
been on tour in months. We get m-
formation here, of course, but i
never question any man's natives
when I see them."

"Certainly not," agreed Collins
hastily. Then he asked a question
which he hated to voice. But what
made you make such a statement.
Do you have reason to suspe<^ any
one, that is, any white around here .

'•No. I suspect no one. In fact.
Sergeant, until you came I had no
reason to think that there was any
trouble brewing. Except that we
have been having some sort of witcn-
doctoring here or near the Mission.

Collins frowned. "Witchdoctor-

^""Nothing that I can put a finger
on. But the natives seem unduly
quiet as if they were disturbed about
something. It is almost as if they
knew about something which was
going to happen and which v/ould be
bad when it did come and of which
they were afraid to speak. Can you
understand?"

Collins nodded. He knew what
Smith meant, but his mind was so
taken up with Mike's predicament
that he did not at first pay as much
attention as he would have ordi
narily. He realized full well that the
practice of witchdoctoring usually
meant a form of blackmail. Witch
doctors always had to be paid in one
way or another.

"Witchdoctoring," Collins spoke in
a musing voice. "I wonder. He
looked up. "Have you any idea what
form it is taking?"

Mr. Smith shook his head. "Only
the usual things about lights having

' been seen at night, headless men and
things along those lines. There have
been reports of shootings at night,
too." .- • 1

Collins' head came up with a jerk.
"Shooting? At night?"
"Why yes. Once I thought that 1

I heard a shot about eleven o'clock. It

was so distant that I could not be
sure. But I thought so."

"In what direction?"
"Oh now, Collins. I was lying half

asleep in my bed in a room. How
could I tell from which direction the
shot came?"

A worried frown creased Collins'
forehead. How patly everything was
fitting into a case against Mike.
Shooting at night. That would fit
into the meat killing and selling idea.
If the Commissioner ever got Smith
into court and heard his story in
conjunction with the other facts he
would be after Mike like a shot. He
stood up.

"Well. Must be shoving along.
Thanks, Mr. Smith. Coming in to
the Boma soon?"

"No. I don't think so, Collins."
The policeman heaved a sigh of re
lief. "Petrol is expensive and I have
no business to discuss with the Com
missioner. Unless this witchdoctor
ing keeps up. Then I would send for
you or Kambove. No. I won't be
coming in for some time."

As Collins walked to his bike he
looked toward the small house which
Mr. and Mrs. Smith used as sleeping
quarters. The bedroom windows
faced directly toward Mike's farm.
The sound of a shot, if the wind was
right and low and the night silent,
would drift right into those win
dows. Possibly Mr. Smith had
thought of that and that was why he
was so emphatic that he could not
tell the direction. Like everyone else
he knew of Mike's difficulties. It
was rotten, thought Collins, as he
sped towards the Boma, that because
a man was in financial difficulties he
could be suspected of any rotten
thing.

To Collins' surprise Corporal
Kambove came in just after dinner
when he himself was preparing to
call on the Commissioner to give his
report. He was turning over in his
mind what he could say without cast
ing more suspicions toward Mike
when the Corporal knocked.

"Well, Kambove, it did not take
you long."

"No, N'Kos. I went by the paths.
I have been to all the villages around
Infalusi."

"Find anything?"
"There are no cattle with the,

white face in any village."
"Idiot. Did you expect to find

any?"
"No, N'Kos." The black face of

the Corporal split in a wide grin.
When his Boss swore at him he loved
him. "No, N'Kos," he repeated.

"Well. What did you find? YouTUNE IN JACK PEARL (BARON IWUENCHAUSEN)
NBC BLUB NETWORK, MONDAYS 9:30 P.M..E.S.T<
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would not be here if you had not dis
covered something. What is it?"

"Muti, N'Kos."
"Muti? Witchdoctoring!"
"Yes, N'Kos."
"On the Mission?" asked Collins.
It was the Corporal's turn to look

surprised.
"Yes, N'Kos."
Without bothering to linish tying

his tie, Collins walked slowly to a
cabinet hung on the wall. He took
out a bottle and a glass and pouring
a tot into it replaced the bottle. A
splash of soda from his Sparklet and
he walked onto the verandah of his
rondavel. Kambove followed him.
For ten minutes the white and the
black stood staring silently into the
night. A gentle breeze moved the
spidery branches of the gussie trees.
The new baby green leaves fluttered
and the moving branches cast light,
thin shadows on the •bare, swept
ground. Collins sipped his drink.
Slowly a pattern was forming in his
mind which would account for nearly
everything. Suddenly he turned to
his Corporal.

"Do you know who was shooting
at night?"

"Yes, N'Kos. Dunamatali."
Collins nodded. Dunamatali was

Mike's native name. He had sus
pected that Mike was doing night
shooting. One point was still not
clear to him. Something which he
had seen in the butcher shop.

"What does Dunamatali shoot?"
"N'Yati, N'Kos."
Collins nodded again. Buffalo, eh?

Frightfully dangerous pastime to
hunt them at night. But it would
have to be buffalo. Their meat was
the only game meat which all natives
would buy. No tribe had the buffalo
for a totem. Collins knew that cer
tain natives would refuse wilde
beest meat, or reedbuck or kudu or
zebra because those animals were
totem gods. But that was not true
of buffalo. And of course that coarse
meat he had seen in the butcher shop
had been buffalo meat. Collins
grinned in the semi-darkness. Had
he asked Mike what meat he was
selling he knew that Mike would
have answered beef. Which would
have been true. Buffalo are only
wild cattle after all. But he would
have to warn Mike to stop. If the
Commissioner ever heard it would
go hard with Mike.

All of which cleared Mike of suspi
cion of stealing Schultz's cattle but
did not advance the case in any way.
Collins could not go before the Com
missioner and tell him that Mike
was innocent of theft because he was
shooting buffalo at night and selling
their meat to the natives. He would
have to find the whitefaces. He ran
over all the items of information
again and then turning to Kambove
spoke rapidly in native telling him
to be ready early on the morrow.
Kambove grinned happily, saluted
and melted away into the darkness.
Collins reentered his hut and fixing
his tie went up to the Commission
er's house where he gave a most un-
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satisfactory report of his doings.
The Commissioner noticed his dis
comfiture but refrained from pass
ing any comment.

With his mind clear, Collins slept
and awakened when his cook came
in with the early tea, keen and ready
for investigation. He dressed hur
riedly, gulped his breakfast and
went out to find that Kambove had
filled the tank on the bike and had
the machine polished and waiting.
With a grin Collins swung his leg
over the seat put-putted away in the
direction of Infalusi, Mike's, and the
Mission.

He was gone almost all day. Kam
bove wandered restlessly up and
down the Boma checking savagely
upon the work being done by the
prisoners. He was curt and short
with the other native policemen. He
had no time at all for the govern
ment messengers. Then just after
tea time he heard the chug-chug of
the motor bike away down the road.
He sauntered casually to the veran
dah of the office and stood where he
could see down the road. The noise
increased and then the bike came
into view. A grin spread over the
Corporal's face. Behind the Sergeant
there was a second figure.

With a final put-put Collins rode
up to his office. The Corporal
snapped to attention and then hur
ried down to assist. He held the bike
with an expressionless face while
Collins got off and drew a key from
his pocket. Bending, he unlocked the
handcuffs which held his prisoner to
the carrier. Then he straightened up
and faced his Corporal.

"Did you know?" he asked him.
Kambove shook his head. "No,

N'Kos. I did not know, but there is
a saying in my village that it is the
big frog blown up with his own wind
that is first seen beside the water."

Collins nodded shortly. "Bring him
along," he ordered and turning,
marched towards the Commissioner's
office.

"Sir. I wish to report that I have
arrested the man who stole Mopani
Randall's cattle. He is outside?"

The Commissioner looked startled.
He stared at the stern face of the
Sergeant and misinterpreted the
grimness. For a moment he did not
want to see the prisoner. Then he
nodded. "Bring him in."

Collins spoke an order in native.
Kambove stepped into the room.
Ahead of him he pushed a tall na
tive dressed in European clothes.
The man was dirty and his face was
covered with the dust from the bike
but he was recognizable.

"Mathew," exclaimed the Commis
sioner. He turned his astonished
gaze to Collins. "So it wasn't—•"

"No," interrupted the Sergeant
quickly. "Hart has been selling only
beef. He has been killing his own
cattle. Mostly the wilder ones. This
is the man who stole the white-faced
cattle." Collins turned on Mathew
and his voice took on a hard, grating
tone. "Tell the Commissioner how
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you did it," he commanded.
But Mathew just stood glowering

and silent. Collins made a move as
if to hit him, but caught himself in
time. "Well, if you won't talk, I will
tell the Commissioner." He paused
a moment and then began.

"You and I agreed, sir, that the
theft of two hundred head of such
prominently marked cattle as those
of Randall's was an impossible feat
for a native. It would be for a real
native. But this man here is neither
white nor native. He has been edu-
cated. He has been a trusted friend
of Mr. Smith and given much re
sponsibility. And what did he do?
He betrayed everything with which
he had been trusted. He betrayed
his friend. He betrayed his pro-
^ssed religion and his education.
He wanted to become rich and to be
a power amongst the natives. So he

Pi'acticed witchcraft."
What. ejaculated the Commis

sioner. "Witchcraft?"
When we first discussed

this case I made a mental reserva
tion. The only native who would

numbers of cattle
would be a native who was either so
powerful through chieftainship that
he could force his natives to be silent

u ^ '̂̂ '̂̂ octor who could accomplish the same end through tensor.
IS what Mathew has done. Hestole the cattle from Infalusi in

small groups. He placed those stolen
cattle with those which the Mission
had bought from Randall, relying on
c had that Mr.ftmith did not get about much and
that even when he did he did not
check up thoroughly. So that the na-

herding the cattle would not
talk he began to threaten them with
charms and spirits. Mathew, the
man who was trusted, the man whom

everyone else thought of as
the best type of native, betrayed his
education and trust and became a
common witchdoctor, covering his
thefts with all the mumbo jumbo
that they practice. He has had the
Mission terrified of him."

It was a difficult pill for the Com
missioner to swallow. The treachery
of Mathew was a bad blow to his
theories concerning the elevation of
the native. His forehead gathered in
a deep frown.

"You can, of course, prove all this,
Sergeant."

"Yes, sir. The cattle themselves
are there to prove it and there are
eleven natives from the Mission on
their way in now to act as witnesses.
Mr. Smith will testify as well."

"Very well," the Commissioner
sighed, "I will sit tomorrow and hear
the case." Then he turned to
Mathew. "What made you do such a
thing, Mathew? You had everything
and now you have lost it all."

Mathew did not answer. His sul
len eyes stared over the Commis
sioner's head. His blank negro face
expressed nothing. The Commis
sioner stared at him and then spoke
to Collins.

"It was well done, Sergeant."
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Television Next
{Continued from page 43)

If you have seen the little adver
tising movies sprinkled here and
there all over the country, showing
scenes at this or that manufactur
ing- plant, testing automobiles, and
so on, you have a pretty good an
swer. There is one of those little
motion picture exhibits, for example,
to be seen in the lobby of the Chrys
ler Building, in New York, right
now. It shows pictures on a slightly
greenish screen, illuminated from
inside. Often there are a dozen or
more people watching it; rarely less
than three or four. The pictures are
as clear as they would be on a big
screen. The watchers are only a few
feet fi'om them. If the screen were
larger they'd have to move farther
back, and wouldn't be any better off.

Occasionally, in the television lab
oratories, image reception has been
interfered with by the ignition sys
tems of passing automobiles and the
like. When something like this hap
pens the picture dances suddenly out
of sight, leaving only tiny, vibrating
black lines on the screen. This trou
ble will have been largely, if not en
tirely, overcome by the time receiv
ing sets are sold.

How large will the pictures be?
That will depend on the set and

the system. About five by seven
inches, on a brightly-lighted, green
ish screen, will probably be a pop
ular size. Some screens show
twelve-x-twelve pictures. Sixteen or
eighteen inches will probably be a
maximum length, with most pictures
oblong rather than square. Some
sets may be made with images even
smaller than five-x-seven.

How clear will the pictures be?
Probably as clear as a good movie.

Because of their smaller size, com
parison with pictures in a magazine
may be better. Say as clear as a
fair photograph in a good magazine.
In the television exhibit at the
Franklin Institute, referred to
eai-lier, various makes of auto
mobiles passing in the traffic three
hundred feet or so from the "image
dissector" that picked them up from
the roof-top could easily be recog
nized on the television screen.

Will rooms have to be darkened,
to make the pictures clearly visible?

Not to any great degree. In a very
bright room the pictures might seem
dim, but in a room even slightly
darkened they will be perfectly clear.

What will receiving sets probably
cost?

The general estimate seems to be
about $200, at least at first, possibly
ranging up to five hundred. One or
two manufacturers' estimates run as
low as $150. Probably sold on time,
like refrigerators and almost every
thing else.

Some of the television "cameras" IP*/-ucc?'5
are easier to handle than a regular I
motion picture camera. MIAND Cmi

in Germany a unique news- \
gathering system has been developed I
that utilizes regular motion picture j
film for television. As the camera Wp.*,
grinds, the film passes back over ' w i
sprockets into a developer tank and Q Whis**/ i
comes back to be scanned and broad- '"I
cast by television to the city studio '"gm
and movie theatres, where the re- lO kotlanb
verse process produces another film *
that is projected onto the theatre or ll
studio screen with only a few sec- I y*
onds delay in all. This particular B
system uses mechanical scanning B
and does not give an exceptionally
clear picture. It is not likely that it oa ppnrtF
will be tried out in America. i :

What will television programs ' '
probably be like? :

While it is still a little hard to 1 iff
tell, if human nature continues to mM
run fairly true to form we won't get ITIen naturally
very much that is surprisingly dif
ferent from what we have already likeTeacher's,because it's a man'sScotch.
become accustomed to see on the
stage, on the screen, at the ball park, Thisgoodjwhole-hearledwhiskyissmooth,
or (with appropriate changes) in
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programs

the radio studios. Good looks will kind, mild...and more.There's a robust
almost certainly get a more impor
tant call than has been necessary in zest in Teacher's taste that appeals to
broadcasting mere sound. Beauty
contests ought to be popular. It is men. Made since 1830 by Wm. Teacher
an almost universal guess that early
television programs will include & Sons, Ltd., Glasgow and London.
some motion pictures. Animated
cartoons, news reels, and so on. For
music, good looks combined with a ,, c a^cmtc. & Co
good voice will be at a great pre- ocniefleim & «^o.
mium. Humor will always be pop- new york city . importers since 1794
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ular, and comedians able to look con
vincingly funny, as well as sound
convincingly funny, may win new
heights of popularity. Wise-cracks
from a good "Dead" Pan artist will be
hard to beat. Speeches or interviews
from persons already in the lime
light will be far more interesting
than is possible in broadcasts of
sound alone.

We have one final survey to make.
What is television going to contrib
ute to the everyday life that goes on
about us? What changes will it
make? What uses will it have, be
sides entertainment?

If it breaks soon and grows
rapidly, television may play an im
portant part in accelerating the re
turning rush to prosperity. Even
though present radio interests are
no better off, a lot of people will
benefit from the creation of a great
new industry. Thousands of dollars
for new receiving sets will mean
thousands of dollars for manufac
turers and salesmen, thousands of
dollars for salaries and wages. The
tremendous demand for television
after even the inadequate low-defi-
nition broadcasts of former years
seems to indicate a possible "tele
vision boom" that will run to hun
dreds of millions of dollars in short
order. New transmitters as well as
receivers, new networks, a new field
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for advertising, thousands of miles
of costly cable.

Education is almost certain to fol
low closely behind entertainment as
a television goal, once the novelty of
the thing has worn off. It may even
be that television will eventually
change our whole school system, it
opens up so many new possibilities.

From the political angle, think
what television can do, as soon as it
comes into general use. Imagine a
candidate for Mayor or City Man
ager, Sheriff or member of the
Board of Education, able to talk pei'-
sonally to half his prospective elec
tors, in their own homes, in a single
half hour.

"I don't like his face" may mean
twice as much in 1940 as it possibly
could have in 1920 or 1930.
^"Bottled" television signals, with

sight as well as sound recorded^ on
disc or film will probably be a fairly
prompt development with television,
just as it has been with sound. We
will be able to see, as well as hear,
great singers years after they die.
Television will make them live for
us again in our own homes, even
more than sound-films, in theatres,
can today.

But before any of these things
can happen, remember, that log-jam
will have to break.

How long is it going to he?
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Abalone Fields
{Continued from page 35)

the clear blue of the diver's eyes,
and he looked as if he feared both.

"You win." He smiled weakly. "I
figured this was about how it would
be."

"Then I take it you brought the
five hundred with you," cried Snort
with satisfaction.

Weiss nodded, and pulled a roll of
bills out from his pocket.

"Okay," boomed Gar. His slap on
the shoulder sent Weiss staggering
against the cabin. "Snort, you devil,
heave anchor. We'll keep Weiss with
us."

"But you'll take me to the fish?"
asked Weiss.

"You bet," said Snort.
Weiss ordered the launch to pro

ceed without him, and settled him
self back in the diving boat. Pete
started the engine. The lowering
rays of the sun touched the Point
Sur lighthouse with a pale rose light,
and as the diving boat churned up
a creamy path through the blue
water it left the abalone fields with
a cargo of satisfaction so general it
should have weighed the boat down
to the gunwales.

Break Constipation Habit
"I was 44 inches around the
waist—now down to 37 —feel bet
ter—constipation gone—and know
the belt has added years to my life."
D. W. Bilderback,Wichita,Kans.^^

Loose, fallen abdominal
clesgoback wherethey belong.^^M
The gentle changing action of
Director increases elimination
and regularity in a normal way%
wthout the use of harsh, irri«
tating cathartics. ,

rlcsgobackwheretheybelong.^^^^^^^^ Reduea
rhe gentle changing action of Like TMt
Director increases elimination Letus
and regularity in a normal way% ^ rlT'TW
mthout the use of harsh, irri«

.« .. Sc&doUlroctcvlating cathartics* J. tot trial, if yon
k A Af ^ don't BTOt reaaltB
Man Coupon Now! T owenothios.

5 LANDON & WARNER Depf.B-24i
I 360 N. Michigan Ave.,Chicago,til. I
I Gentlemen: Without coat or obligation on |
I my part please send me details of your trial offer. |

if groping for them. The tawny the c
folds of the Santa Lucia mountains and h
resembled velvet, and a light breeze "Y(
brought the tangy fragrance of tar figure
weed from the Point Sur Rock. The be."
launch had pulled away from the "T1
diving boat, and was rising and fall- five h
ing with the long blue surge of the with i
sea. Weiss heaved a great sigh. We

"No," he said. "Five hundred bills
dollars for one day's work is out of "01
all reason." the s

"It's the price we agreed on, re- again
minded Gar. heave

"No fish is worth five hundred dol- us.
lars."

"This one is," declared Snort, asked
"And I know who'll pay that for it, "Yi
too."

"No," cried Weiss. "No, you can't ceed
do that. The fish is mine. I am the self 1
one who located it." startt

"The barracuda is yours," cor- rays
rected Snort. "You can keep that Sur li
for good. But the real fish will cost and i
you five hundred dollars—spot cash." a cr«

Weiss scowled, and turning to the watei
boat rail spat into the sea. He a car
stared down into the clear blue water shoul
below him, and then he stared into to thi
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What America Is Reading
{Continued from page 23)

to Ring Lardner. His chapter on
the "ten commandments of the comic
arts" ought to be worth money to
the man who wants to tell funny
stories with success. That's as great
an art as pitching the right sort of
baseball. In detail Mr. Eastman
describes the technique that makes
a hit: how to be interesting, effort
less, plausible, sudden and neat; how
to make up for mistakes and losing
the audience; how to deliver the
point. Wholly aside from that "En
joyment of Laughter" is good read
ing for anyone. (Simon & Schuster,
$3.75)

More Books About Napoleon
Why people keep on reading about

Napoleon year after year is no mys
tery ; he is the giant of fairy tales
for grown-ups, the ogre vanquished
despite his power—and then human
beings are apt to weep crocodile tears
when imperial majesty is laid low.
Even this season there are several
new books and plays about him.

Of the new books, the first is "No
Peace with Napoleon!" the second
volume of the memoirs of General
de Caulaincourt. Last year's book,
"With Napoleon in Moscow," told
the stoi'y of that famous ride by
coach from Moscow to Paris in 1812.
In the new book Caulaincourt de
scribes his maneuvres to gain time
for Napoleon in 1814, when the Allies
were in Paris and Napoleon had to
abdicate and go to Elba.

If the beaten eagle had stayed in
Elba there would have been no excuse
for the second book, "St. Helena."
by Octave Aubrey, a French writer.
But you know what happened—Na
poleon returned to France, was de
feated by Wellington at Waterloo,
and surrendered to the British navy.
They took him to that lonely rock in
the South Atlantic, where he became
a sort of country squire, bickering
with the British and trying to keep
peace among his retainers. M. Au
brey does a fine job of it, describing
how the British doctors badgered
Napoleon and thought his illness was
shamming—they didn't even know
what ailed him. Then comes the
story of his death and of the ulti
mate removal of his body to Paris.
There's a story to teach a moral les
son to dictators!

"Yang and Yin"
When Alice Tisdale Hobart wrote

"Oil for the Lamps of China" she
won a tremendous following because
she told a highly dramatic and ex
citing story with inside knowledge
of what a hard fight the American
business man has to make to sell his
goods in China. There are other
sacrifices in pioneering, especially in
the scientific field. In her new novel,
"Yang and Yin," she tells how young
Peter Frazer attempts to teach old

China the value of modern medicine
and surgery. To accomplish his end
Peter has to devote himself heart
and soul to his cause. He has to
take time from his family life be
cause other work is more important.
Diana, his wife, is more interested
in the family than in the millions
of China. But Peter Frazer has to
do more than that. He has to fight
opium racketeers and finally test out
a new cure of an oriental disease.
(Bobbs Merrill, $2.50)

Pearl S. Buck's Father
That fine, sympathetic portrayal

of the wife of an American mission
ary in China given by Pearl S. Buck
in "The Exile" has now been matched
by the picture of her father in
"Fighting Angel." What a stern, up
right old fellow he was, spreading
the gospel in the interior of China,
this Andrew, "son of generations of
grim Px'esbyterian fathers, Calvin-
ist, predestinarian, believer in the
second coming of Christ." He could
not compromise with anyone, and
when the younger members of the
missionary board suggested that he
should retire at 70 he said "Pshaw!"
and went right on working. He
translated the New Testament into
the language of the common people,
over the protest of Chinese scholars
who thought this talk too common
and he stuck by his guns when
milder, more adaptable missionaries
began to reach China. This book
contains some of the best writing
ever done by Pearl S. Buck. (Reynal
& Hitchcock)

Essays by Christopher Morley
There is a group of old fellows,

including Christopher Morley.
William Gillette, Vincent Starrett
and Dr. A. S. W. Rosenbach, the
bibliophile, who keep the memory of
Sherlock Holmes green, which helps
to explain Chris Morley's paper,
"Was Sherlock Holmes an Ameri
can ?" in his new book of witty, in
formal essays, "Streamlines." Here
is Morley chatting away, not only
about Holmes, but about riding in
the cab of a locomotive of the Broad
way Limited, visiting a steamboat
on the Ohio, talking books and men,
providing information and intelli
gent entertainment. (Doubledav.
$2.50)

Books on Ski-ing
"Complete Book of Ski-ing" by F.

Hallberg and H. Muckenbrunn. A
manual with drawings and photo
graphs. (317 pages. Greenberg: $5).
"Ski-ing Exercises," by Margaret
Morris and Hans Falkner. Practical.
60 pages. (Greenberg: $2). "Down
hill Ski-Racing," by Harold Mitchell.
125 pages. (Greenberg: $2). "Ski
Fever," by J. B. Emtage. With ad
ventures. (Greenberg: $2).

The Tastiest Ocean
Treat from Gloucester
Plump, tender, juicy

CHICKEN SALT

MACKEREL
Sent on
approval 1 guarantee them

to please you!

want for a
hearty breakfast I

TASTE THEM
AT MY EXPENSE

You'll never know how de-
licious fish can be until you
serve sonic of my tender jSth'jIty
Mackerel prepared the Down mrjErS^-
East way. It will be the rar-
est treat you've known in ^
months. Take one of my new, ' • X .
meaty, late-caught Mackerel.
Freshen it. Broil it in its own
juices to a tempting brown,
until the rich, tender meat ir^r'
falls apart at the touch of
your fork. Serve piping hot.
Your mouth will water at its
appetizing aroma. You'll smack your lips over
Its wonderful flavor.

What Makes My
Mackerel So Good?

But you must get (he right kind of Mackerel—
the pick of the new late catch is what you want—
to get this real food joy. That's the secret of the
tempting goodness of my tender Mackerel. I send
you the choicest Whole Split Fish that are care
fully selected from the fat, tender catches of the
new, late-caught Mackerel. There are no waste
parts whatever in your pail. These new Salt
Mackerel are so tender .md full bodied tliat they
just flake into juicy mouthfuls.

Send No Money Now—
unless you wish to |

Jiisl send the coupon below or 18
nrlie mo n letter, nnd I'll slilp r- • t t
you 11 pail cQntnlnlng 18 servings Lnjoyable
of my choice Whole Split Salt g
Mackerel—cach fish suitable for aervings or
two or three people. Sly fish O
come (0 you all cleaned—no heads >2 If
—no tails—just meaty, fat Ilsh
packed In new brine. In a wax
lined wooden pnll. Tasto one— IfldLHcrCl
broiled the Down East way- If ,
not satisfied it's the finest Muck- only
erel jou ever tasted, return tho
pall at my expense. Otherwise. i\i\
send iQc only S2.00 within ten llll
days. Fanilllos everywhere set w W •\l\l
ihelr sea food from me this "provo- ^
It-yoiirself" way. We've been do-
InB business this way for 51 years _ ,, _.
anil I must say that this is the DeUvered
lowest price for this size pall of t-Kt-t!
Mackerel I've ever offered. Send .u if q
your coupon today for this real m '"e u. a.
Glouoester treat.

Arthur C. Davis, The Gloucester Fisherman
Frank E. Davis Fish Company

148 Central Wharf, Gloucester, Mass.
I — — ;—1
I Mr. Arthur C. Davis, Frank E. Davis i
I Fish Co. II 148 Central Wharf, Gloucester, Mass. |
I .My (Ic.ir Mr. Dnvls: Plooso sontl mc- all •
I preiifilcl. n pal] conUiloinK 18 extra cttolco scfvlnB" |

of your Stilt Mnckorol: eienr fish, no heads, tnlU. or .
I woslo ports. If. after trylntr o n«h or two. I nm not I
! ontlrclv sntl.-incd. I will return tlio rost at your •

Delivered
FREE!

Anywhere
In the U. S.

entirely sntl.sllcd, I will
expense nnd will owe y
win send you $2.00 will

1 return tlio rest at your
I'ou nothlntr. Otherwise, I
bin ten days.*

Bank Refercaeo..

'If you wish to send chock for full amount now,
1 I'll Include with your Mackerel a copy of my 23c
' beautifully illustrated Cook Book containlns 130IdcllBhtful sea food recipes. Your mon^ will bo

instantly refunded If you ore not pleased in every

When writing to ailvertisers phase mention The Eihs Mayazine



The Elks Magazine

The Grand Exalted Ruler's
Memorial Address"m:i

Everything to do—and to do it with
. . . that's what it means to be a Miami
Biltmore guest. All the luxuries of per
sonal living that you expect in this, one
of the world's greatest resort hotels,
PLUS all the sports, social functions
and diversions you want during your
winter vacation—these are the comforts

and facilities offered in "the most amaz

ing vacation ever conceived", enjoyed
year after year by America's "best
people".

Transportation to the races? There's
a fleet of those easy-riding motor
trailers—aerocars—running on regular
schedules to take Miami Biltmore guests
to the tracks and to bring them home
again. There is no charge for this
service!

Golf? The Miami Biltmore Country
Club—one of the famous Florida Year-
Round Clubs units—is adjacent to the
hotel estate. As a guest of the hotel,
your name is proposed to the member
ship committee of this exclusive sports
organization. Upon committee approval,
you have guest membership privileges
in all three establishments—which in
clude also the Roney Plaza Cabana
Sun Club at Miami Beach and the Key
Largo Anglers Club on the Florida keys
—for the duration of your slay, without
paying initiation fees or membership
dues.

And what a program of diversions
there is this year at the Miami Biltmore!
Golf tourneys, smart entertainments,
dances, aquatic carnivals, tennis meets,
sailing regattas, fishing tournaments —
the list is amazing in its scope of enter
tainment and in the number of celeb
rities participating.

For information (name your
hobby) and reservations,
address the hotel direct or
the New York office: 521
Fifth avenue, suite 1230-41,
or Chicago office: 180 N.
Michigan avenue, suite 615

^minmi
BILTmORE
CORAL GABLES, MIAMI, FLORIDA

(Continued from page 4)

full sense of obligation, everywhere to
day pledges again its belief in doing
unto others as we would have them
do imto us; in writing the faults of
our Brothers upon the sands, their vir
tues upon tablets of love and memory.

We recognize the fact that we are
nothing but human beings, that we
pass along the pathway of life but
once and as we pass along we en
deavor to make life the cheerier and
happier by reason of, the ideals of the
Order of Elks. It is indeed better to
give than to receive. The joy of life
IS jot in having but in sharing.

There is still to be found in this
world the old philosophy of Caesar, and
as we read the daily papers we see in
other countries that philosophy, "The
world IS mine. I will keep it." So
you see we have with us borders, mis-

and those imbued with ideas of
selfishness, greed and avarice.

But how much more beautiful, how
much cheerier, how much happier is
^e philosophy that is best found in the
Order of Elks—the philosophy that the
world is ours, let us share it—that
sharing by doing good deeds in our
every-day lives.

A smile never cost anyone anything
but it creates much. It enriches those
who x'eceive without impoverishing
those who give. Yes, a smile happens
in a flash but the memory of it some
times lasts forever. None are so rich
that they can get along without it and
none so poor but are richer for its
benefits.

In .Elkdom we are interested in oth
ers; interested in their pursuits, their
welfare, their homes and families. We
endeavor never to let an opportunity
pass to say a kind and encouraging
thing to or about somebody. We en
deavor to be careful of others' feelings
and are grateful that we are privi
leged to live in this great country.

Today is the Golden Hour of Recol
lection, the Homecoming of those who
wander, the Mystic Roll Call of those
who will come no more.

Living or dead, an Elk is never for
gotten, never forsaken. Morning and
noon may pass him by, the light of
day sink heedlessly into the West, but
ere the. shadows of midnight shall fall,
the Chimes of Memory will be pealing
forth the friendly message, "To Our
Absent Brothers".

country. We have linked the destiny
of our Order with the destiny of our
country. Built upon sound foundation
stones of Charity, of Justice, of Broth
erly Love, and Fidelity, it has ren
dered legion service. It has built
the finest Memorial Building in theUnited States in the City of Chicag^
a structure of great beauty, of maiHe
and of 5tone, with art and murals than
which no finer can be found. ,

It built and maintains at Bedford.
Vireinia, a living memorial to several
hundred'of our elder Brothei;s to whom
Fortune has not been so kind, yet whoLe %™itted to spend their dec mmg
vears in comfort and peace of mind.

It has created a living foundation
which will eventually reach into the
millions, the income from which is al
ready making life more abundant and
haDoier for our people scatteredthroughout the United States. .

Sughout every part of America
the eood deeds of the Older of Elks
irJ to be found-^rippled children
made happy, sound and healthy again,
So2 who would have died from tuber
culosis restored to health and. takingthe°? place with other underprivileged
in the scheme of things; boys and girls
completing their education and givenTbr^Ute? future. Yes, with so many
worthwhile deeds of public usefulness^d service, Elkdom is a potent force
'"s '̂todS'we pledge again those of
us who live to see another day, a re
newed sense of loyalty and obligation
to that great Order to which we be
long, so that the sacrifices of those who
have gone may not be of no avail. If
they could speak to us from the other
worid I know they would ask us to
carry on that there might be even
greater services performed by the Elks
of America to make their country a
finer and better place in which to live.

I thank God I am an American citi
zen, privileged to live in a great
try where there is freedom or thought
and action, where there is an orderly
government, where my children can be
raised and maintained in my own home
and where I am permitted to worship
Almighty God as I see fit. These are
priceless heritages, given to us by the
sacrifices of one hundred and sixty
years of American history.

The Order of Elks, conscious of this

icriting to advo'tUicrs please mc/ttion The Elks Mapazine
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Vacationers
Arise!

You cannot afford to miss this opportunity ... a
glorious holiday in the Southland . . . and for so
little money . . . send in today, the coupon below
and descriptive pamphlet will be sent you, covering
all details . . . shine up your golf clubs, get the
summer flannels out of the moth balls and prepare
for this smart holiday party.
Get away from the frozen northland, with its sleet,
ice, and cold . . . get away from colds and doctoi
bills . . . you owe this to yourself.
And what a trip it will be . . . relaxation and rest
in the sunimer'and of Amcrica . . . palm trees.
roses, beautiful gardens of tropical and sub-tropical
shrubbery.

Bring the Ladies!
Glorious days of sunlight and grand nights of
dancing and gaiety under a tropic moon—every
hour rich in new sights, new surroundings, a
change needed to make you feel new again. Be
low is an abstract of the itinerary.
Fri. Jon. 22—Lv. New York and Chicago in

special de luxe air-conditioned
Pullmans. The Pullmans from
Chicago will pick up at Indian
apolis, Cincinnati, where those
from Toledo, Detroit, and Cleve
land, will join. Tlie Pullmans
from New York will pick up at
Philadelphia, New York, and other
points. . . . All Pullmans will be
consolidated at Palm Beach.

Sun. Jan. 24—West Palm 13each—George Wash
ington Hotel. We are way down
south. Now warm tropical breezes
greet us everywhere. Wonderful
program has been arranged . . .
sailfish derby . . . golf . . .
dancing, etc.

Mon. Jan. 25—Another never-to-be-forgotten day
at this great re.sort ... in the late
afternoon we go by niotor along
the Ocean Boulevard to Miami
where we make our headquarters
at the Baronial Everglades Hotel.
For three days we rest and recre
ate at this wonderful resort, and
what a program has been ar
ranged. . . .

Fri. Jan. 29—At 7:00 p.m. we leave Miami by
steamer for Havana.

Sat. Jan. 30—Havana, the gayest city in the
world . . . it is truly like taking a
trip abroad to see Havana—trop
ical gaiclcns. sidewalk cafes, an
cient cathedrals, seventeenth cen
tury scencs. Stroll the Prado,
fashionable promenade where ce
lebrities from the world over love
to parade. Our headquarters will
be at the Plaza Hotel in the cen
ter of things.
Sunday and Monday, Havana.

Tues, Feb. 2—Lv. Havana by steamer in the
morning, arriving Key West in
the afternoon, where a short stop
will be made, then to St. Peters
burg ... a night of gayety and
dancing on the steamer under a
tropical moon.

Wed. Feb. 3~-\rrive St. Petersburg, where we
spend 3 days seeing Florida's west
coast . . . golf, doep-sea fishing,
etc. One day there will be a
motor trip to all points of inter
est. . . . Tampa, the cigar factor-
i^es, thence to the Bok Tower at
I-akc Wales, known as the Taj
Mahal of America. We then turn
northward and after a short stop

Ar. New York at Ocala. viewing the subterra-
& Chicago nean gardens, etc. . . . then home

Feb. 7 ward.

The iiuproximate cost of this trip will be $203,
from Cincinnati, $219 from Chicago and $221 from
New York, covering every item of expense . . .
Pullmans, three meals a day for the entire trip,
hotel accommodations, rooms with private bath,
motor sightseeing, handling of baggage ... in brief!
everything!
Space does not permit us to elaliorate on the pio-
gram being arranged by the Fiks of Florida the
home of our Grand Exalted Ruler, Dave Sholtz
whom we will all have the privilege of greeting
personally.

jD_E jr_A_C_H_ _J^A IJ^
The Elks Magozine Travel Dept.
50 E. 42nd Street
New York City. N. Y.
J'lease send me descriptive folder covering Elks
Mid-Winter Pilgrimage to Florida and Havana.

ADDRESS

CITY

Last Call for Reservations on

ELKS TRIP TO THE SOUTH

NEW YORK

CHICAGO

FRnnj, •

^0.

CINCINNATI

rACKSONVILLE

SILVER SPRINTGS

Ŝ'"11 • Vv
ST.PET£RSBURC AS PALM BEACH
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use. Further information wiU be sent on re-
Quest.

DERMAGENIC LABORATORY
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Want This Job?
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Security work means many
Jobs. Write today. f«r list
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Visits of the
Grand Exalted Ruler

{Continued from page 33)

being Charles Spencer Hart of
Mount Vernon, N. Y., Lodge, for
mer Chairman of the Grand Lodge
Activities Committee; D.D. David
E. Livingston, Bronx; F. William
Wolters, Queens Borough Lodge,
former member of the Grand Lodge
Auditing Committee; Pres. Dr. Leo
Roohan, Saratoga Lodge, Secy.
Philip Clancy, Niagara Falls Lodge,
Vice-Pres. Dominick Guando, Hemp-
stead, and Past Pres. George W. Den-
ton, Gloversville, of the N. Y. .State
Elks Assn.; Caspian Hale; State
Pres. Fernandez; George Weems,
Tallahassee; Mayor Robert E. Pat
terson, Supervisor J. Russel Sprague,
Judge George S. Johnson, and Pre
siding Supervisor A. Holly Patter
son. Among the District Lodges
represented by delegations were New
York, Brooklyn, Queens Borough,
Bronx, Patchogue, Staten Island,
Glen Cove, Hempstead, Lynbrook,
Great Neck, Huntington and South
ampton.

On his official visit to the Eastern
District of New York, the Grand
Exalted Ruler visited White Plains
Lodge, No. 535, on November 12.
More than 400 marched in a parade
through the streets, led by the local
Elks Band, Gov. Sholtz riding at the
head in an open car with E.R. Ed
ward P. Holden and County Judge
Gerald Nolan, P.D.D., of Yonkers
Lodge. One of the features of the
parade was the huge American flag,
said to be the largest in the State,
carried by members of Ossining
Lodge. The Ossining Band and the
American Legion Band from Port
Chester also marched. A brief but
enthusiastic reception was given
Gov. Sholtz at the Lodge Home be
fore the banquet which was attended
by more than 300. A splendid pro
gram was presented by Joseph
Downing and his entertainers.

Herman Schneider, acting as Es
quire, escorted the delegations from
the visiting Lodges into the Lodge
room which was crowded to capacity
for the meeting. After they had
been received and the Grand Exalted
Ruler escorted to the rostrum, the
James T. Hallinan Class of 51 can
didates was brought in for initia
tion. Twenty-two of the number be
came members of White Plains
Lodge. E.R. Holden was in charge,
assisted by all the other Exalted
Rulers of the District, namely, Wil
liam S. Hadfield, Peekskill, John J.
DiSesa, Mamaroneck, Joseph F.
Crowley, Yonkers, John J. Palisi,
Beacon, E. Ralph LeBlanc, Pough-
keepsie, Frank H. Wells, Mount Ver
non, Ralph E. Becker, Port Chester,
Alphonse E. Moneuse, New Rochelle,
Harold J. Cullen, Ossining, and
Frank P. Duffy, Mount Kisco. After

song especially arranged in his
honor. Eighty-three candidates were
initiated together with 42 reinstate
ments. The attendance was so large
that many were unable to meet the
Grand Exalted Ruler until the ter
mination of the session. P.E.R.
Henry G. Wenzel, Jr., Justice of the
Supreme Court of the State of New
York, presented a silver service to
Gov. Sholtz on behalf of the Lodge.
An added event was the presence of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler J. Edgar
Masters, Grand Secretary, who ac
companied Gov. Sholtz and paid his
official visit to the Lodge. The Hon.
Michael Shugrue, former Public
Works Commissioner, addressed the
gathering and then presented the
Grand Secretary with a completely
fitted traveling bag as an expression
of the appreciation of Queens Bor
ough Lodge for his services during
the administration of Judge Halli-
nan as Grand Exalted Ruler.

The Grand Exalted Ruler's visit
to Freeport, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1253,
on November 11, was celebrated with
a dinner, an entertainment program
and one of the largest meetings in
the Lodge's history. Gov. Sholtz,
accompanied by his father. Col.
Sholtz, came to Freeport with an es
cort of police headed by Chief John
N. Hartmann, and was conducted
through the Elks Health Clinic by
Dr. William H. Runcie, Health Of
ficer, and Miss Anna Lafi^erty and
Mrs. Ruth Nelson, nurses in charge.
It was pointed out to him that more
than 5,000 are treated at the Clinic
annually and that more than 50,000
have been given medical assistance
since its inception in 1916.

When the Grand Exalted Ruler
walked up the steps of the Lodge
Home, the uniformed Drill Team
stood at attention. The Freeport
High School Band was also on hand.
He was greeted by E.R. H. Alfred
Vollmer and his officers and by a
throng of local and visiting Elks.
Six hundred members and guests
enjoyed the dinner and participated
in the meeting afterward. On be
half of Freeport Lodge P.D.D. Judge
Peter Stephen Beck, a friend of Gov.
Sholtz for over 17 years, presented
him with an electric clock. There
was also a gift for the Grand Ex
alted Ruler's father. Gov. Sholtz
presided at the initiation of the large
class of candidates honoring Past
Grand Exalted Ruler James T. Halli-
nan. Twenty-five members of the
class joined Freeport Lodge, one for
each year of its existence. The Lodge
is celebrating its 25th anniversary
on February 11.

Some of the most prominent men
in the Order and in public life in the
community participated, among them
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the ceremonies Judge Nolan greeted
the new members and at the close
of his speech, Gov. Sholtz was intro
duced. In his address the Grand Ex
alted Ruler brought out the princi
ples for which the Order stands, and
also complimented the Lodges of the
District for the splendid showing
they had made. After the meeting
refreshments were served in the
grill room.

The list of leading Elks present
was a long one. Besides those al
ready mentioned it included Charles
S. Hart, Caspian Hale; D.D.'s David
E. Livingston, Bronx, and Daniel M.
Keyes, Poughkeepsie; State Pres.
Dr. Roohan; State Vice-Pres. Ray
C. Delaney, Ossining; P.D.D.'s Frank
J. McGuire, a charter member of
White Plains Lodge, and James
Dempsey, Jr. Peekskill; William C.
Duell, Tarrytown, Chairman of the
Board of Supervisors, and Congress
man Charles D. Millard, one of the
oldest living members of White
Plains Lodge. Judge Louis Eugene
Tepp of Elmsford, one of the Grand
Exalted Ruler's Brooklyn school
mates, was on hand to renew an old
friendship. Assisting the Exalted
Ruler, Mr. Holden, in arranging the
reception were P.E.R. Francis J.
Mahony, former City Judge William
Gray and Mr. Delaney.

On the occasion of his official visit
on November 13, to Brooklyn, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 22, the Grand Exalted
Ruler was feted by more than 1,500
Elks. His party was met at the
Brooklyn end of the Manhattan
Bridge by a huge local delegation.
The Brooklyn Elks Band, Glee Club
and Mounted Guard, a motorcade of
150 cars, and Legionnaires who are
members of the Lodge, occupied
prominent places in the brightly illu
minated procession that escorted the
visiting party to the Lodge Home.
The parade was headed by James M.
Golding, former State District Com
mander of the American Legion, and
Captain Angelo J. Cincotta, Chair
man of Public Relations of the Kings
County Legion. About 600 members
attended the banquet given by
Brooklyn Lodge honoring the Grand
Exalted Ruler. Seated at the tables
were some of the most prominent Elks
in the District, leaders in the city's
official life, and a group of former
classmates of Gov. Sholtz at the
Boys' High School, headed by the
principal. Dr. Alfred A. Tausk. The
welcoming address at the dinner was
made by Comptroller Frank J. Tay
lor, who also acted for the Lodge in
presenting the Grand Exalted Ruler
with a three-piece sterling silver set.

After the banquet, Gov. Sholtz
presided at the initiation of the
James T. Hallinan Class numbering
175 candidates. The admission of
so many new members was hearten
ing not only to the Grand Exalted
Ruler but to the membership as evi
dence of a definite pickup in Lodge
activity. Formal reinstatements
numbered 185. At the Lodge session
the Glee Club sang Florida's State
song, "Suwanee River," in honor of
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Gov. Sholtz, and E.R. Anthony J,
De Lisio presented him with the
Lodge emblem. In his speech Gov,
Sholtz expressed himself as being
glad to be again in the community in
which he was born.

P.D.D. Thomas F. Cuite, Secre
tary of Brooklyn Lodge, was in
charge of publicity, Muncipal Court
Justice P.E.R. George J. Joyce was
Chairman of the Reception Commit
tee, and P.E.R. Harry Wolff was
Chairman of the Dinner Committee.
William T. Phillips, of New York
Lodge, Chairman of the Board of
Grand Trustees, State Pres. Dr.
Roohan, Col. Sholtz and P.D.D.
Matthew J. Merritt, of Queens
Borough Lodge, Representative-at-
Large, were among the many
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prominent men who attended.
On November 18 the Grand Ex

alted Ruler spent a day in Kansas
City as a delegate to the Governors'
Convention. During his brief stay
he held a two-hour get-together ses
sion at the Muehlebach Hotel with
P.E.R. Dwight Roberts of Kansas
City Lodge, No. 26, member of the
Grand Lodge Committee on Judici
ary and Pres. of the Missouri State
Elks Assn.; State Secy. Joseph N
Miniace; E.R. A. 0. Nilles; P.D D
E. L. Biersmith, Secy, of the local
Lodge, and Charles McPoland. A
number of fraternal matters were
discussed, among them being the of
ficial visit which the Grand Exalted
Ruler expects to pay Kansas City
Lodge in February.

Under the Antlers
{Continued from 27)

Leominster, Mass., Lodge Embarks
on Winter Season

Leominster, Mass., Lodge, No.
1237, has embarked on a winter sea
son of social activities and is well
into a busy program. The social
end of the program is being fostered
with a series of Saturday night par
ties and tournaments. Many
cations for membership have already
resulted from these aifairs.

A tournament of indoor sames
has been arranged with the ^
Club of the Shirley Industrial School
for Boys. The Elks have be^n victo
rious at each of the two sittings
which have been held.

Another scheme inaugurated by
the Entertainment Gommittee is
the holding of "Professional Nights,
when fellow professionals are the
honored guests. Each Saturday
night a party is given for the mem
bers and their ladies with dancing
and a buffet supper.

Leominster Lodge recently enter
tained the Veterans of the Spanish-
American War who were in the city
attending a Convention, ^^d the
visit of John P. Dowling, of Holyoke
Lodge, D.D. of Mass. West, was cele
brated with an evening of fitting
festivities.

Atlanta, Ga., Lodge Honors Luke
Appling, Baseball Star

Atlanta, Ga., Lodge, No. 78, re
cently gave a testimonial dinner in
honor of Luke Appling, batting
champion of the American League.
The Lodge honored Mr. Appling with
a dinner and then with one accord
named him Chairman of the Mem
bership Committee. Many prominent
members of the Lodge were present
to pay their respects to the well
known "slugger."

D.D. Gaver Compliments Frederick,
Md., Lodge On Initiation

Alfred W. Gaver, D.D. for Mary
land, Delaware, and the District of

Columbia, recently complimented the
Degree Team of Frederick Md
Lodge, No. 684, on the excellent
manner in which it presented the
ritualistic work for a large class of
candidates. Thirty new members
were initiated into Frederick Lodge
on November 25, the class bein^
named in honor of Past Grand Ex
alted Ruler James T. Hallinan It
was the largest group of its kind
initiated by the local branch in its
history.

Ellwood City, Pa., Lodge Dedicates
Addition to Home

October 18 was a gala day in the
history of Ellwood City, Pa„ Lodge
No. 1356, marking, as it did, the
dedication of the new addition to the
Lodge Home. The building is novi^
one of the city's finest structures.
The addition was erected and equipl
ped at an approximate cost of $20,-
000. It has an elaborate Lodge room
on the first fioor that can be used
as a ball room, and a spacious grill
and dining room in the basement.
During the course of its construc
tion it was given the most careful
supervision in every detail by the
Building Committee headed by Lee
R. Kimes.

The impressive ceremonies, in
charge of D.D. J. Austin Gormley
of Butler Lodge, began at 2:30 P. M.
About 250 Elks were present, many
having come from a great distance.
In all 22 Lodges of the Order were
represented. Past District Deputies,
occupying the chairs, assisted Mr.
Gormley. An appropriate and beauti
ful program of music was rendered.
After the ceremonies 22 candidates
were initiated with Ellwood City's
State Championship Degree Team
exemplifying the Ritual. The prin
cipal address was delivered by Past
State Pres. Howard R. Davis, of
Williamsport Lodge, a member of
the Grand Lodge State Associations
Committee. Other prominent Elks
who followed Mr. Davis' fine speech
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with brief but interesting remarks
were State Trustees Clarence 0.
Morris, Leechburg; Ralph C. Robin
son, Wilkinsburg, and James G.
Bohlender, Franklin; Past State
Pres. Frank J. Lyons, Warren; R.
B. Christy, Grove City, Pres. of the
N.W. Dist.; Past State Vice-Pres.
C. H. Buell and P.D.D. Walter C.
DeArment, both of New Castle. The
visiting dignitaries were introduced
by E.R. Frank Fitzgerald who
thanked his fellow members and
their guests for making the event
one long to be remembered. A splen
did dinner was served, followed by
a social session.

Special Nights on Winter Program of
Ticonderoga, N. Y., Lodge

A list of events to be held during
the winter by Ticonderoga, N. Y.,
Lodge, No. 1494, was given out at
the beginning of the season by the
Lodge's Program Committee. In
cluded are Ladies' Nights, Past
Exalted Rulers' Night, Inter-Fra-
ternal Night, Amateur Night, Dis
trict Deputy Night, and one night
for the holding of a Mock Trial. The
Committee promised that if the
affairs were successful the series
would be rounded out with a Dinner-
Dance program. The season has al
ready started auspiciously and the
members are working enthusiasti
cally with the sub-committees.

Ticonderoga Lodge realized $500
from its annual Clam Bake held be
fore the weather turned cold at Sab
bath Day Point on Lake George.
Bruce Carney, a member of the
Lodge, acted as host.

New Kensington, Pa., Elks Honor
P.D.D. W. C. Kipp

Some 250 members of the Order
met recently at the Home of New
Kensington, Pa., Lodge, No. 512, to
honor P.D.D. W. C. Kipp, of Apollo
Lodge. A banquet was served in
the newly decorated dining I'oom
while musical selections were played
by the Hungarian Gypsy Ensemble,
and sung by the Pittsburgh Male
Quartet.

Among the speakers were E.R.
L. Alexander Sculco, who introduced
P.E.R. S. C. Bednar as Toastmaster.
Past State Pres. M. F. Home, New
Kensington, extended greetings, and
addresses were heard from William
D. Hancher, of Washington, Pres.
of the Pennsylvania State Elks
Assn.; D.D. Paul J. Dimond, of La-
trobe; P.D.D. T. E. McCulIough, of
Apollo, and E.R. Floy C. Jones, Jr.,
of Kittanning Lodge.

A life membership card and a set
of military brushes were presented
to Mr. Kipp by the members of his
Home Lodge. New Kensington Elks
gave him a handsome electric clock.
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Parkersburg, W. Va., Lodge Initiates Name
Thirty

Parkersburg, W. Va., Lodge, No. Street Address
198, initiated a class of 30 candi-
dates on the night of November 10th, City btate
the occasion being that of the official
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visit-of Leslie N. Hemenway, D.D.,
for W. Va., North, to his home
Lodge. The Lodge meeting was pre
ceded by a turkey dinner. Several
hundred members of the Order en
joyed both the banquet and the ably
conducted business session.

Inter-Lodge Meeting Held in Home
of New Berne, N. C., Lodge

An Inter-Lodge meeting, the first
of a series, was held on Tuesday
evening, October 6, in the Home of
New Berne, N. C., Lodge, No. 764.
A large attendance of members rep
resenting Goldsboro, Washington,
Wilmington and New Berne Lodges
was on hand to take part in the
meeting which had been called by
Leslie P. Gardner, of Goldsboro
Lodge, District Deputy for North
Carolina East. Mr. Gardner occupied
the Exalted Ruler's station as guest
of honor. E.R. Elisha H. Bunting
presided.

Three Past District Deputies were
introduced during the evening. They
were L. H. Trulove, Wilmington;
R. E. Stevens, Goldsboro, and T. B.
Kehoe, Sr., New Berne. Two Exalted
Rulers were introduced, Joseph L.
Edelmann, Goldsboro, and C. A.
Jurgensen, Wilmington, and three
Secretaries, Captain T. C. Daniels,
New Berne, S. M. King, Wilmington,
and J. S. Crawford, Goldsboro, each
of whom has served his Lodge for
more than a quarter of a century.
Lew Stein, of Wilmington, more
than 50 years an Elk, made a short
talk. He recalled coming to New
Berne 34 years ago to attend the
ceremonies instituting the Lodge. A
number of other visitors had also
been present at the institution. After
the meeting refreshments were
served during an enjoyable hour of
fraternal fellowship.

Elks Charity Fair Sponsored by Con
cord, N. C; Lodge

The "Elks Charity Fair," spon
sored by Concord, N. C., Lodge, No.
1593, during the week of October 5,
was a lucrative affair and netted the
Lodge $800, a large part of which
was immediately placed in the
Christmas Charity Fund. Another
gratifying result of the Fair was
^e acquisition of 17 new members.
Est. Lead. Knight C. R. Davis, who
was in charge of the Elks' interests
at the Fair Grounds, secured 15;
Sam W. Petrea, owner of the "West
World's Wonder Shows," brought in
two, his candidates being members
of the "De Luxe Shows" playing Al-
bemarle, N. C., at the time.

The initiation ceremonies were
unique in that they were conducted
after midnight, the candidates com
ing to the Lodge Home immediately
after their performances. Elks in
attendance represented Lodges in 15
States. A banquet was held in honor
of the new members.

Concord Lodg€ is moving forward
rapidly. The membership is increas
ing and the meetings are construc
tive and enjoyable.

Mahanoy City, Pa,, Lodge Receives
New Members

Mahanoy City, Pa., No. 695, had
the pleasure recently of initiating
into the Order five candidates and
welcoming 18 reinstatements, in the
presence of D.D. Max L. Silverman,
of Scranton Lodge, Past District
Deputies, State officials and visiting
delegations. Mahanoy City Lodge's
crack Drill Team conducted the cere
mony in a highly creditable manner.

Western New York Lodges Initiate
Hallinan Class

Twenty-seven candidates, consti
tuting the James T. Hallinan Class
of Western New York State, were
initiated into the Order at North
Tonawanda, N. Y., Lodge, No. 860.
The meeting was participated in by
officers and members of the 13
Lodges in the western part of the
State.

The session was presided over by
Exalted Rulers and Past Exalted
Rulers of the various Lodges. Among
those present were D.D. Joseph-H.
Tonnies, Jr.; State Vice-Pres. Frank
E. Morton, of Olean, and P.D.D., Dr..
Roy M. Bradley. Among the Lodges;
represented were Medina, BuifFalo,
Albion, Olean, Batavia, Niagara
Falls, North Tonawanda, Jamestown,
Lancaster and Dunkirk.

Eastern North Carolina Elks Hold
Inter-City Meeting

Wilmington, N. Car., Lodge, No.
532, recently entertained the Lodges
of Eastern North Carolina at an
inter-city meeting. Delegations were
present from Goldsboro, New Berne
and Fayetteville Lodges. Among the
speakers were D.D. L. P. Gardner
and representatives of the visiting
Lodges. The reports showed a
healthy gain in membership and
enthusiasm in Eastern North Caro
lina, and evidenced a determination
upon the part of the Lodges to keep
up the good work.

A turkey dinner was served to the
large crowd. The next inter-city
meeting will be held at Fayetteville.

D.D. Degnan Visits Mechanic-
ville, N. Y., Lodge

One of the best attended and most
enthusiastic meetings of Mechanic-
ville, N. Y., Lodge, No. 1403, was
held recently on the occasion of the
official visit of D.D. Michael J. Deg
nan, of Hudson Lodge. Other visit
ing dignitaries included State Vice-
Pres. Frank J. Fowler, Past State
Pres. Dr. J. Edward Gallico, Past
State Vice-Pres. Isaac G. Braman,
P.D.D. Francis G. Roddy, Aloysius
H. Curran and Exalted Rulers of
many visiting Lodges.

At the meeting several candidates
were initiated and D.D. Degnan de
livered a message from the Grand
Exalted Ruler. Other speakers were
Mr. Roddy, Dr. Gallico, Mr. Braman,
William J. Ryan, E.R. of Troy
Lodge; John T. Nolan, E.R. of Co-
hoes Lodge; G. H. Goodwin, P.E.R.
of Troy Lodge; Secy. Frank A. Tate,
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of Mechanicville Lodge, and P.E.R.'s
Patrick J. Keniry, Harrison Mac-
Neil and J. E. Camfield, of Mechan
icville Lodge.

Arcadia, Fla., Lodge Dedicates New
Home

October 28 was a gala day in the
history of Arcadia, Fla., Lodge, No.
1524, when the dedication of the
Lodge's new Home took place. The
building, a three-story brick struc
ture, had formerly been a hotel. The
work of altering and repairing the
premises to suit the needs of the
.Lodge took place in record time.

All Arcadia was gaily decorated
with flags and emblems of welcome
to the visiting Elks. Merchants of
the town gave .whole-hearted co
operation and proclaimed a dollar-

.day sale in honor of the event. At
two in the afternoon a motorcade of
ten cars led by members of the State
Highway Patrol left the city to meet
Grand Exalted Ruler David Sholtz,
who was the principal speaker and
honored guest. Once arrived, Gov.
Sholtz gave an inspiring open-air
address for the school children for
whom a half-holiday had been de
clared. Then followed a parade, in
which 500 persons participated, in
cluding a 30-piece band from Tampa
Lodge, and a locomotive loaned by
the members of the "Forty and
Eight" organization of Fort Myers,
with ten automobiles carrying Elk
officers from all parts of the State.

Grand Exalted Ruler Sholtz for
mally dedicated the building imme
diately after the parade. The cere
mony was followed by a barbecue at
which several hundred were fed. At
seven o'clock initiation ceremonies
began, and 22 were initiated in the
presence of the Grand Exalted Ruler.

91st Birthday Celebrated for Life
Member by Uniontown, Pa., Lodge

Dr. George Magee was honored
by his fallow members and many
other friends in the Home of Un
iontown, Pa., Lodge, No. 370, at the
first Lodge meeting following his

' birthday which was September 30.
Dr. Magee is one of the oldest active
Elks in the country. Ninety-one
candles adorned the huge birthday
cake presented to him at the infor
mal reception extended him during
the social session in the grill room

, that followed the meeting.
At the reception held in connec

tion with the Convention of the Cen
tral District of Pennsylvania in
Uniontown several days before the
birthday celebration at the Lodge
Home, Dr. Magee received the con
gratulations of practically the entire

; District. Some 300 Elks were in at
tendance, including William D.
Hancher, of Washington Lodge,
Pres. of the Pennsylvania State Elks
Assn., and D.D. Paul J. Dimond, of
Latrobe Lodge. E.R. Earl S. Clay-
comb and Secy. John B. Wright
served on the committees which ar
ranged both receptions. Dr. Magee
is an honorary life member of Un
iontown Lodge.
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Iraincd traffic managers—both in the rail
road and industrial field—now command
salaries of $3,000.00 to $5,000.00 a year and
better. Investigate. Find out how you can
qualify for these higher positions through
LaSaile home-study and guidance, how you
can learn in your spare time to do quickly,
accurately and scientifically what the un
trained traffic man can do only slowly and
with many blunders.

MR. SALESMAN:
What's Wrong ?

Why aren't you making more sales—more
money? Is it you—or your proposition? Check
up first on yourself. Other men—no better
than you—have found their earnings jump
and stay up when they trained with LaSalie.
Literally thousands of men—many of them
years at the game—have increased their sales
volume and earnings through home study
with LaSalle guidance. Sound—practical
usable—right from fieldexperience. Train for
top-notch production with LaSalle. There's
a science to selling. Master it. and you can
quickly distinguish yourself asa top-notcher,
and expert salesman.

LAW

for Business

SUCCESS
And it isn't necessary to practice law to get
this Success. In fact probably most of the
men who study law today have no idea of
taking the bar examination or becoming law
yers—they want law training to give them
mastery of men and situations in business.
You know that—

(1) ,the man with legal training is a leader
e^not a follower.

(2) f?gal training keens your mind—
clears away the problems that stump
the ordinary fellow and makes you
master instead of man.

(3) knowledge of law simplifies the com
plications of executive work.

(4) Many top executive placcs are filled
by men who have studied law.

No matter whether you are in a big cor
poration or a small business—in a great city
or a little town—a practical knowledge of
law cannot fail to be of real and vital help to
you in making a more successful career.

In every state in the union you'll find law-
trained men who came up through LaSalle.
What others have done, you can do.

And LaSalle offers either a full law course
leading to LL. B. or a shorter business law
training—whichever you prefer. All text
material, including valuable 14-volume Law
Library. Training comprises the most effec
tive features of modern law instruction.

EXECUTIVE

TRAINING
Executives who are efficient managers com
mand responsible positions and good incomes.
And the need for trained executives is grow
ing rapidly. We train you thoroughly at home
in your spare time for every type of executive
work—tcach you the principles and prac
tices used by our most successful business
leaders and help you develop your manage
ment capacity—by a training built with the
aid of outstanding executives.

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY
Dept. 1328R, Chicago

ADULT BUSINESS EDUCATION
I would like to have your special booklet—without anycost orobligation to me—
aoout my opportunities and your successtraining in the businessfield I have checked.

• LAW; Degree of LL.B.
• Higher Accountancy
C Traffic Management
C Modern Salesmanship
u Business Management
• Commercial Law

• Expert Bookkeeping
• C. P. A. Coaching
• Industrial Management
Q Modern Foremanship
• Personnel Management

Position
..Address..

• Business English
• Business Correspondence
• Effective Speaking
• Office Management
• Stenotypy

Become an Expert
ACCOUNTANT

The Profession That Pays
The demand for skilled accountants—men
who really know their business—is increasing
rapidly. New state and federal legislation
requires much more, and more efficient ac
counting from business—big and small. Cor
porations are in constant need of expert
counsel in matters relating to Auditing, Cost
Accounting, Business Law, Organization,
Management, Finance. Men who prove their
qualifications in this important branch of
business are rapidly promoted to responsible
executive positions—given an opportunity to
earn real salaries. The range is from 83,000.00
to $15,000.00 a year—even to higher income
figures.

Under the LaSaile Problem Method you
can at home acquire a thoro understanding
of Higher Accountancy, master its funda
mental principles, become expert in the prac
tical application ofthese principles—this with
out losing an hour of work or a dollar of pay.

Your training will be under the direct
supervision of a staff of legal, organization and
manafement specialists, business efficiency
engineers and Certified Public Accountants.

Preliminary knowledge of bookkeeping is
imnecessary. We train you from the ground
up, or from where you now are, according to
your individual needs.

POOR ENGLISH!
How Much is it costing you

in wasted opportunity?
Every day your associates are judging you
by what you say and how you say it. Hazy
ideas, ill-chosen words, halting sentences,
crude, slovenly speech—these mark a man as
loose in thinking. Thoughts clear cut, words
that give true shape and color, sentences
aflame with power and originality—these are
the things that proclaim ability that wm for
their users swift advancement. In the quiet
of your own home—with LaSalle's help—
you can leam to speak and write with real
distinction, learn to make the words you
utter and the letters you compose stamp
you as educated, cultured—a power
to reckon with in the business world.
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"MIGHTY GOOD ADVICE," SAYS THIS
HARD-RIDING TEXAS COW PUNCHER

Copyriitht. 1936. R. J. RcynoMa Tobacco Compony. \Vin^ti)n-i5.ili|rn^N^<^

"AFTER RIDING HERD from
sun-up to sun-down, the chuck*
wagon looks mighty good to
me,"saysFred McDaniel/^f/iore,
also right}. "But I wouldn't
enjoy my 'chuck' half as much
without the pleasure I get from
smoking Camels with my meals
and afterwards. After a good
meal and Camels I feel plenty
O.K. Camels set me right! And
they never get on my nerves."

K m

fVRKISH& DOMESTIC
BLEND

CIGARETTES

j. :•

Smoking Camels, you enjoy a sense of
ease while eating, and afterwards tool

WHAT Fred McDaniel says
about Camels is backed up

100% by baseball's "Iron Man," Lou
Gehrig—by Frank Buck, of "Bring
'Em Back Alive" fame —by Eleanor
Tennant, outstanding woman tennis
coach —and by millions of other
Camel smokers in all walks of life.
Enjoy Camels at every meal. They
speedup the flow of digestive fluids.
Increase alkalinity. Help you enjoy

COSTLIER TOBACCOS food. Camels set you right!

CAMELS ARE MADE FROM FINER, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS

...TURKISH AND DOMESTIC...THAN ANY OTHER POPULAR BRAND
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BUSY SECRETARY. "I

smoke Camels,"says at
tractive Joselyn Libby.
"Camels put more fun
into eating and smok
ing too. So many girls
smoke Camels."


